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E might well call this ſhort Mock-Play of ours, 
85 A Poſy made of Weeds inſtead of Flowers ; 
= Yet ſuch have been prefented to your Noſes, 
= And there are ſuch, I fear, who thought em Roſes. 
z o, forme of em were here, to ſee, this night, 
* What Stuff it is in which they tok delight. 
Here briſk inſipid Rogues, for Wit, let fall 
Sometimes dull Senſe ; but oftner none at all: 
= There ſirutting Heroes, with a grim-fac'd Train, 
© Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes' Vein. 
or (changing Rules, of late, as if Men aurit 
In ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and Wit ) 
Our Poets make us laugh at Tragedy, 
And with their Comedies they make us cry. 
- Now Criticks, do your worſt, that here are met ; 
For, like a Rook, I have hede'd in my Bet. 
Jou approve; I ſhall aſſume the State 
| Of theſe High-fljers, whom I imitate : 
And juſtly too, for I will teach you more 
Than ever they would let you know before; 
I will not only ſhea the Feats they do, 
But give you all their Reaſons for 'em too. 
Some Honour may to me from hence ariſe : 
But if by my Endeawours you grow wiſe, 
And what you once fo prais'd, ſhall now deſpiſe 3 
Then I'll cry out, fell 'd with Poetick Rage, 
776 J, John Lacy, have reform'd your Stage. 
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Amaryllis. 
| Chloris. 
| Parthenope. 
| 1 
Lightning, 
— 4 
Earth. 


Attendance of Men and Women. 


SCENE, BRENTFORD. 


— ——— COT oa HATES 


Ar Ren 
Jokxsox and SMITH. 
FOHNSON. 
Ny Oneſt Frank, Tam glad to ſee thee with 
D all my heart. How long haſt thou 
been in town ? 55 
Smith. Faith, not above an hour: 
And if I had not met you here, I had 
gone to look you out; for J long to 
talk with you freely of all the ſtrange new gs we 
have heard in the Country. 
Fobnſ. And by my troth, I have long'd as much to 
laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fantaſtical 
things, we are tired out with here. 


Smith. Dull and fantaſtical ! that's an excellent Com | 
poſition. Pray what are our Men of Buſineſs doing? 
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Jobnſ. I n&er inquire after em. Thou knoweſt my 


Humour lies another way. I love to pleaſe myſelf as T6 
much, and to trouble others as little as I can; ; and 
therefore do naturally avoid the Company of thoſe ſo. 
lemn Fops, who, being incapable of Reaſon, and in- 
ſenſible of Wit and Pleaſure, are always looking grave, 
and troubling one another, in hopes to be thought — 8 


of Buſineſs. 


Smith. Indeed T have ever obſerv'd, that your dre | 


Lookers are the dulleſt of Men. 


Fohbnf. Ay, and of Birds and Beaſts too: Your: gra- 2 


veſt Bird is an Owl, and your graveſt Beaſt is an Af, 
Smith. Well, but how do'ſt thou pals thy time! 


Fohbnſ. Why, as I us'd to do: eat, drink as well as 1 


can, have a She-friend to be private with in the After- 
moon, and ſometimes ſee a Play ; where there are ſuch 
things, Frank, ſuch hideous monſtrous things, that it 
has almoſt made me forſwear the Stage, and reſolve to 
apply myſelf to the ſolid Nonſenſe of your Men of Buſi- 
neſs, as the more ingenious Paſtime. 

Smith. T have heard indeed you have had lately ma- 
ny new Plays; and our Country Wits commend 'em. 

Fobn/. Ay, ſo do ſome of our City Wits too; but 
they are of the new kind of Wits, 

Smith. New kind! what Kind is that? 

FJobnſ. Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil Perſons, your 
Drolls; Fellows that ſcorn to imitate Nature, but are 
given altogether to elevate and ſurprize. 

Smith. Elevate and furprize ! prithee make me un- 
derſtand the meaning of that. 


FJobnſ. Nay, by my troth, that's a hard matter: 1 
don't underſtand that my felf. Tis a Phraſe they have 


got amongſt them, to expreſs their no- meaning by. II 
tell you as near as I can what it is. Let me lee; tis 
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cing, Singing, Crying, a and every thing but Thinking 
and Senſe. 
My. Bayes paſſes over the $ lage. 

Bayes. Your moſt obſequious, and moſt ae Ve- 

Servant, Sir. 

Johnſ. God-ſo, this is an Author: P'll go fetch kim 
to you. 

Smith. No, prithee let him alone. 

Jew: Nay, by the lord, I'll have him. 


[ Goes after him. 
Here he is, I have caught him. Pray, Sir, now for 


my fake, will you do a favour to this Friend of mine? 


Bayes. Sir, it is not within my ſmall Capacity to do 
favours, but receive em; eſpecially from a Perſon that 


does wear the honourable Title you are pleaſed to im- 
' Poſe, Sir, upon this——Sweet Sir, your Servant. 


Smith. Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Fohn/. But wilt thou do me a favour now ? 

Bayes. Ay, Sir: What is't? 7 

Fohnſ. Why, to tell him the meaning of a laſt Play. 

Bayes. How, Sir, the Meaning? Do you mean the 
Plot ? 

Fohnſ. Ay, ay, any thing. 

Bayes. F aith, Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out of my 
head. But I have a new one in my Pocket, that I may 
fay is a Virgin; it has never yet been blown upon. I 
muſt tell you one thing, tis all new Wit, and tho' I ſay 
it, a better than my laſt; and you know well enough 
how that took. In fine, it ſhall read, and write, and 


act, and plot, and ſhew; ay, and Pit, Box, and Gal- 


lery, Tgad, with any Play in Europe. This Morning 


is its laſt Rehearſal, in their Habits, and all that, as 


it is to be acted; and if you:and your Friend will do 
it but the honour to ſee it in its Virgin Attire, tho? per- 
haps it may bluſh, I ſhall not be aſham'd to diſcover its 
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Nakedneſs unto you,——I think it is in this Pocket, 
[ Puts his hand in his Pocket. 


Fobnſ. Sir, I confeſs I am not able to anſwer you in 
this new way ; but if you pleaſe to lead, I ſhall be glad 


to follow you, and I hope my Friend will do fo too. 


Smith. Sir, I have no Buſineſs ſo conſiderable as 
ſhould keep me from your Company. 

Bayes. Yes, here it 1s. No, cry your Mercy : this 
is my Book of Drama Common: places, the Mother of 
many other Plays. 

Fohnſ. Drama Common-places ! pray what's that? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain Helps, that we Men 
of Art have found it convenient to make uſe of. 

Smith, How, Sir, Helps for Wit ! 


Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's my Poſition: and I do here $3 


aver, That no Man yet the Sun &er ſhone upon, has 
Parts ſufficient to furniſh.out a Stage, except it were by 
the help of theſe my Rules. 

Fohnſ. What are thoſe Rules, I pray? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my firſt Rule is the Rule of Tran(- 
verſion, or Regula Duplex; changing Verſe into Proſe, 
or Proſe into Verſe, alternative, as you pleaſe. 

Smith, Well, but how 1s this done by Rule, Sir? 

Bayes. Why thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſy, when un- 


derſtood: I take a Book in my hand, either at home 
or elſewhere, for that's all one; if there be any Wit 


in't, as there is no Book but has ſome, I tranſverſe it; 
that is, if it be Proſe, put it into Verſe, (but that takes 
up ſome time ;) and if it be Verſe, put it into Proſe. 
Jobnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting Verſe in- 
to Proſe ſhould be call'd tranſproſing. 
Bayes: By my troth, Sir, s a 
and hereafter it ſhall be ſo. _ 
Smith. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then? ? 
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: Bayes. Make it my own. Tis fo chang'd, that no 
Man can know it. My next Rule is the Rule of Re- | 
cord, by way of Table-Book. Pray obſerve. | 
Fohnſ. We hear you, Sir: goon. ; 
Bayes. As thus, I come into a Coffee-houſe, or ſome 
=> other place where witty Men reſort; I make as if I 
minded nothing: (do you mark ?) but as ſoon as any 
one ſpeaks, pop I ſlap it down, and make that too my 
own. 
Fohnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not ſometimes in 
danger of their making you reſtore, by Force, what 
you have gotten thus by Art? 


Bayes. No, Sir, the World's unmindful; they never 
take notice of theſe things. 

Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your 1 
Rules, have you no one Rule for Invention? 


Bayes. Yes, Sir, that's my third Rule that 1 have 
here in my Pocket. 


Smith, What Rule can that be, I wonder ! 
Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invent, 
I never trouble my head about it, as other Men do ; but 
preſently turn over this Book, and there I have, at one 
view, all that Perſius, Montaigne, Seneca's Tragedies, 
Horace, Fuvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Lives, and 
the reſt, have ever thought upon this Subject: and ſo, 
t in a trice, by leaving out a few Words, or putting in 
; others of my own, the buſineſs is done. 
= Fohnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as ſure and com- 
| pendious a way of Wit as ever I heard of. 
„ Payes. Sir, if you make the leaſt frevples of the Effi- 
cacy of theſe my Rules, do but come to the Play-houſe, 
= and you ſhall judge of 'em by the Effects. 
Smith. Well follow you, Sir. [ Exeunt. 


* 


8 1 GO n 
„ 
r WES” 13 OLE! 
. e Tn DEAE EC 
N FCC 
pr LF Wo a l N 


EE 


- * Th 4.5, : * "53 is 2 
Ges ONES re LE I 
e 8 N 


nm,, ewe? I PISS 

+ F<" moan £ - "4 * * 

un ane te ER EE 3 Dh tal 

ee CE TOY TINO , IS EDS Fr ES Sy OF. 

- Ge NS W . * 2 . 1 fa oh 255 3 x 3H, 23 BO >> q 
9 e e DCT b Ora FS; * . 
Ty Ares cd SENG A fe TOS * ee e 

: : 


= 


* 


A 6 Enter 


2 


— — — 


welcome. 


42 The REHEARSAL. 


Enter three P layers on the Stage. 


I Play. Have you your Part perfect? 

2 Play. Yes, I have it without Book ; but I don't un- 
derſtand how it is to be ſpoken. 

3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't gueſs for 
my life what Humour I'm to be in; whether angry, 
melancholy, merry, or in love, I don't know what to 
make on't. 

1 Play. Phoo! the Andor will be here preſently, and 
he'll tell us all. You muſt know this is the new way of 
writing, and theſe hard things pleaſe forty times better 
than the old plain way : For look you, Sir, the grand 


Deſign upon the Stage is to keep the Auditors in ſuſ- 


penſe; for to gueſs preſently at the Plot, and the Senſe, 
tires them before the end of the firſt Act. Now here 
every Line ſurpriſes you, and brings in new Matter : 

And then, for Scenes, Clothes, and Dances, we put 
quite down all that ever went before us; and thoſe are 


the things, you know, that are eſſential to a Play. 


2 Play. Well, I am not of thy mind; but fo it er 
us Money, tis no great matter. 


Enter Bayes, Johnſon, and Smith. 


Bayes. Come, come in, Gentlemen. You're very 
Mr.—a—Ha you your Part ready: ? 

1 Play. Ves, Sir. 

Bayes. But do you underſtand the true Mannen of it? 
1 Play. Ay, Sir, pretty well. 775 

Bayes. And Amaryllis, how does e do: Does not 


key Armour become her! 


3 Play. O admirably! 


Bayes, Pl tell you now a pretty Conceit. What do 


you think PII make 'em call her anon, in this Play! 


Synitb. What, I pray? 
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Bayes. Why, I make 'em call her 4rmary//is, becaule 


| Z of her Armour. Ha, ha, ha 

& Fohn/. That will be very well indeed. 

” Bayes. Ay, it's a pretty little Rogue; I knew her 
1 Face would ſet off Armour extremely: and, to tell you 


true, I writ that Part only for her. You muſt know 


7 che is my Miſtreſs. 


Fyohnſ. Then know another thing, little Bayes, that 
thou haſt had her, I' gad. 
Bayes. No, I' gad, not yet, but I am ſure I hall 3 
| for I have taik'd Baudy to her already. 
John. Haſt thou, faith? Prithee how was that? 


: Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French Tongue, a 
certain Criticiſm, which, by the Variation of the Maſ- 
| culine Adjective inſtead of the Feminine, makes a quite 
different Signification of the Word: as for example, Ma 
vie is my Life; but if before vie you put Mon inſtead 


of Ma, you make it Baudy. 
| Fohnſ. Very true. 

Bayes. Now, Sir, I having aber d this, fee y a Trap 
for her the other day in the Tyring- Room; for this 
| faid I, Adieu bel Eſperanſa de ma vie (which I'gad is 

very pretty :) to which ſhe aniwer'd, I vow, almoſt as 

prettily every jot; for ſaid ſhe, Songes d ma vie Mon- 
ficur : whereupon I preſently ſnapp d this upon her, 
Non, non, Madam. — Songes wous & mon, by gad, and 
nam'd the thing directly to her. 

Sui th. This 3 is one of the richeſt Stories, Mr. ans 
that ever I heard of. 

Bayes. I, let me alone, I'gad, when 1 get to em; 
PU nick 'em, I warrant you : But I'm a little nice; for 


you muſt know, at this time, I am kept w another 


Woman in the City. 
Smith. How kept! for what? | 
Bayes, Why, for a Megs Gargon: : am, Pſackins. 
Smith, 
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Smith. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 8 

Bayes. And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. Job. 
fon, that I vow to Gad, I know not what to do with | 
my-lelf. 

Jobnſ. Do with thy ſelf No; I wonder how thou 
can't make a ſhift to hold out, at this rate. 

Bayes. O Devil, I can toil like a Horſe ; only ſome- 0 
times, it makes me melancholy : And then I vow to F 
Gad, for a whole Day together, I am not able to ſay 
you one good Thing it it were to ſave my Life. "Y 

Smit, That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. And that's the only thing, Pgad, which mads 
me, in my Amours ; for I'll tell you, as a Friend, Mr. ; 
Fohnſon, my Acquaintance, I hear, begin to give out 
that I am dull: Now I am the fartheſt from it in the 
whole World, Pgad ; but only fortooth, they think! 
am fo becauſe 1 can ſay nothing. p 
Jobnſ. Phoo, Pox,; that's ill- natur'dly done of em. 
| Bayes. . gad, there's no truſting o' theſe Rogues; 
but Come, let's ſit down. Look you, Sirs, 
the chief Hinge of this Play, upon which the whole 
Plot moves and turns, and that cauſes the Variety of all |: 
the ſeveral Accidents, which you know are the Things 
in Nature that make up the grand Refinement of a Play, v. 
is, that I ſuppoſe two Kings of the {ame Place; as for ye 
example, at Brentford, for I love to write familiarly. . m 
Now the People having the ſame Relations to 'em both, I by 
the ſame Affections, the ſame Duty, the ſame Obe- a- 
dience, and all that; are divided amongſt themſelves in te 
point of Devoir and Intereſt, how to behave themſelves Þ fo 
_ equally between em: "Theſe Kings differing ſometimes | 
in particular; tho”, in the main, they agree. (I know 
not whether I make my ſelf well underſtood.) | 

Fob did not obſerve you, Sir: TOY ſay that a- 

vain, | 
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The REHEARSAL. 15 
n. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, I beſeech you, be 


7" a little curious in taking notice of this, or elſe you'll 
never underſtand my Notion of the Thing) the People 


being embaraſs'd by their equal Ties to both, and the 
Sovereigns concern'd in a reciprocal regard, as well to 
their own Intereſt, as the Good of the People, they 
you underſtand me 
= Upon which there do ariſe ſeveral Diſputes, 'Turmoils, 
> Heart-burnings, and all that- In ſine, you'll un- 


I derſtand it better when you lee it. 


Pe ena 
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[Exit, to call the Players. 
Smith. I find the Author will be very much oblig'd 
| to the Players, if they can make any Senſe out of this. 


Enter Bayes. : 


Bayes. Now, Gentlemen, I would fain aſ your O- 


pinion of one thing: I have made a Prologue, and an 


| Epitogee, which may both ſerve for either ; [that is, 


the Prologue for the Epilogue, or the Epilogue for the 


Prologue ;] (do you mark *) nay, they may both ſerve 
too, I'gad, 5 any other Play as well as this. | 
Smith. Very well, that's indeed artificial. 
Bayes. And I would fain aſk your Judgments, now, 
which of them would do beſt for the Prologue, For 


you muſt. know there is, in nature, but two ways of 
making very good Prologues. The one is by Civility, 
by Infinuation, good Language, and all that, to? 
in a manner, ſteal your Plaudit from the Cour- 


teſy of the Auditors: The other, by making uſe of 
| ſome certain perſonal things, which may keep a hank 
upon ſuch cenſuring Perſons, as cannot otherways, * 

gad, in nature, be | kinder? d from being too free with 


their Tong aes. To which end, my hirit Prologue 18, 
that I come out in a long black Veil, and a great huge 


Hangman behind me, with a Furrd-Cap, and his 
Sword 


e' en kneel down, and he ſhall cut my Head off. Where. 
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Sword drawn; and there tell em plainly, That if our | 
of Good-nature they will not like my Play, Pgad, I'll | 


I 
;BY 
Fe 


upon they all clapping—a—- 7 | 
Smith. Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't. | 1q | 
Bayes. Suppoſe ! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you pleaſe, 7 
I have nothing to do with your Suppoſe, Sir; nor am! 
at all mortified at it; not at all, Sir, V'gad, not one jot, 1 { 
Sir. Suppoſe quoth a —ha, ha, ha! [Walks away, Tt 
Jobnſ. Phoo ! prithee, Bayes, don't mind what he x 
ſays; he's a Fellow newly come out of the, Country, a 
he knows nothing of what's the Reliſt, here, of the A 
Town. e 
Bayes. If J writ, Sir, to pleaſe the Country, 1 mould 2 2 
have follow'd the old plain way; but I write for ſome 
Perſons of Quality, and peculiar Friends of mine, that 3 o 
underſtand what Flame and Power in writing is ; and Bol ct 
they do me right, Sir, to approve of what I do. W 
Fohn/. Ay, ay, they wil clap, I warrant you; never 1 fe 
fear it. II 
Bayes. I'm ſure the Deſign's good: that cannot be 2 
deny'd. And then for Language, I'gad, I defy em er 


all in nature, to mend it. Beſides, Sir, I have printed do 


above a hundred Sheets of Paper, to inſinuate the Plot © 
into the Boxes: and, withal, have appointed two or] the 
three dozen of my Friends, to be ready in the Pit, Þ By 
who, I'm ſure, will clap, and ſo the reſt, you know, 
muſt follow; and then, pray Sir, what becomes of your SF 
Suppoſe? ha, ha, ha | ; 
Job Nay, if the Buſineſs be ſo well laid, it can- þ 
not miis. "= 
| Bayes. I think "a Sir; and therefore would chuſe | ©« 
this to be the Prologue. For, if I could engage 'em 
to clap, before they fee the Play, you know it would 
be ſo much the better, becauſe then they were engaged 
for 


_ 
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for let a Man write ever ſo well, there are, now a- days, 
xt a ſort of Perſons, they call Criticks, that, I'gad, have 
no more Wit in them than ſo many Hobby- Horſes; 
but they'll laugh at you, Sir, and find fault, and cen- 
| Ture things, that, I'gad, I'm ſure, they are not able to 
do themſelves. A ſort of envious Perſons, that emu- 
| late the Glories of Perſons of Parts, and think to build 
their Fame, by calumniating of Perſons, that, I'gad, 
to my knowledge, of all Perſons in the World are, in 
nature, the Perſons that do as much deſpiſe all chat 
AS—a—]In fine, I'Il ſay no more of em. 
Jobis. Nay, vou have ſaid enough of 'em, in all 
ages: : I'm ſure more than they'll e'er be able to 
2 anſwer. 
1 Bay es. Why Pl! tell you, Sir, fi ncerely, and Bona Ade, 
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were it not for the ſake of ſome ingenious Perſons, and 


1 choice Female Spirits, that have a value for me, I 
would ſee *2m all hang'd, I'gad, before I would e'er 


n 
FT 


© Ingrates. 
xe | Fohnſ. I marry ! that were a way to be reveng'd of 
nem indeed: And if I were in your place now, I wou'd 
d do ſo. 


_ 


ot | Bayes. No, Sir; there are certain Ties upon me, 


or that J cannot be diſengag'd from; otherwiſe I would. 
it, Þ But pray, Sir, how do you like my Hangman ? 


W. Smith, By my troth, Sir, 1 ſhould like him very 


ur well. 
' Bayes. But how do you like it, Sir? (for I ſee you 


in- ö can judge: Would you have it for a Prologue, or the 
Epilogue ? 


ule Þ Fohnſ. F aith, Sir, tis 90 Fe let it cen ſerve dor 


em doth. 


vid \ Bayes. No, no; that won 't do. Beſides, I have made 
ed another. | = 


for „ „ 


ſet Pen to Paper ; but let em live in Ignorance like 
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1 The REHEARSAL. 
Fobnſ. What other, Sir ? 


Bayes. Why, Sir, my other is Thunder and 2 tbr 
John ſ. That's greater; I'd rather ſtick to that. 
1 Bayes. Do you think ſo? I'll tell you then; tho' 


jt there have been many witty Prologues written of late, 

[ yet, I think, you'll ſay this is a non pareillo: I'm ſure 
| no body has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, I make 
\} my Prologue to be a Dialogue: And as, in my firſt, 7 
bil you ſee, I ſtrive to oblige the Auditors by Civility, by 
| good Nature, good Language, and all that; ſo, in this, 
[i by the other way, in terrorem, I chuſe for the Perſons 3 
il Thunder and Fly. Do you apprehend the Con- FT 
1h Johnſ. Phoo, pox ! then you have it cock-ſure. 


They'll be hang'd before they'll dare affront an Author, © 
that has 'em at that lock. 3 
| Bayes. I have made, too, one of the ol delicate 
dainty Si miles in the whole World, I'gad, if 1 ko | x 
but how to apply it. 
Smith. Let's hear it, I pray you. 
qe. "Tis an Alluſion of Love. 
So Boar and Sow, when any Storm is nigh, 
\ Snuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the Sky ; * 
| Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſnut- Groves, 
And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
Penſive in Mud they wallow all alone, 
And ſnore and gruntle to each other's Moan, 
How do you like it now, ha? | 
Fon. Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine ; and very ap- 
plicable to Thunder and . eras, becauſe 
it ſpeaks of a Storm. 
Bayes. I'gad, and ſo it 4 now I think on't:Þ 1, 
Mr. Jobnſon, I thank you; and I'll put it in profects. | 
Come out Thunder and Lightning. 


Ent 
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1 Enter Thunder and Lightning. 

Dun. I am the bold Thunder. 

Bayes. Mr. Cartwright, prithee ſpeak that a | little 
; | hair, and with a hoarſe Voice. I am the bold 


Thunder: Pſhaw! ſpeak it me in a Voice that thun- | 
ders it out indeed: I am the bold Thunder. 
Tian. Iam the bold Thunder. 
* Light. The briſk Lightning I. 
> Bayes. Nay, but you muſt be quick and nimble: 
The briſk Lightning I. That's my Meaning. 
Dun. I am the braveſt Hector of the Sky. 
Light. And I fair Helen that made Hector die. 
Thun. I ſtrike Men down. 
Light, I fire the Town. | 
Dun. Let Criticks take heed how they orumble, 
For then I begin for to rumble. 
Light. Let the Ladies allow us their Graces, 
Or P11 blaſt all the Paint on their Faces, 
And dry up their Peter to Soot. 
Thun. Let the Criticks look to't. 
Light. Let the Ladies look to't. 
un. For Thunder will do't. 
Light. For Lightning will ſhoot. 
Thun. I'll give you daſh for daſh. 
Light. ll give you flaſh for flaſh, 
Gallants, I'll finge your Feather. 
Thun. I'll thunder you together. 
Both. Look to't, look to't; we'll do't, we'll do't; 
Z | Look to t, we 'i] do't. 13 ice or thrice repeated. 
5 | [Exeunt ambo. 
Bayes. There's no more. Tis but a f laſh of a Pro- 
| | logue : A Droll. 
| Smith, Yes, tis ſhort indeed; but very terrible. 
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20 The REHEARSAL. 
Bayes. Ay, when the Simzle's in, it will do to a mi 
racle, I'gad. 'Come, come, begin the Play. 
Enter firſt Player. 


1½ Play. Sir, Mr. Ivory is not come yet, but he'll 
be here preſently, he's but two doors off. 

Bayes. Come then, Gentlemen, let's go out and take 
a Pipe of Tobacco. | Fæeuut. 
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ACT SCENE L 
Bayes, Johnſon, and Smith. 
O W, Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing 


inſtead of beginning with a Scene 
that diſcovers ſomething of the 


Whiſper. 
Smith. Umph! very new indeed. 
Bayes. Come, take your Seats. Begin, Sirs. 


Enter Gentleman- Uſber and Phyſician. 


Pʒyſ Sir, by your Habit, I ſhould gueſs you to be 
the Gentleman-Uſher of this ſumptuous Place. 
Uh. And by your Gait and Faſhion, I ſhould almoſt 


ſuſpeQ you rule the Healths of both our noble Kings, 


under the Notion of Phyfician. 
Phy/. You hit my F unction right. 
U. And you mine. 
Phyſ. Then let's embrace. 
Up. Come. 
Phyſ. Come. 


Jobnſ. Pray, Sir, who are thoſe ſo very civil be 2 
Bayes. Why, Sir, the Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſi- 


| cian of the two Kings of Brentford. 


Fobnf. But, pray then, how comes it to paſs, that 
they know one another no better ? 
Bayes. 


here that ever was done before, 


Plot, I begin this Play with a 
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Bayes. Phoo! that's for the better carrying on of the 


Jobnſ. 8 well. 
P, Sir, to conclude. 


Smith. What, before he begins? 445 

Bayes. No, Sir, you muſt know they had been talk- 
ing of this a pretty while without. 

Smith. Where ? in the Tyring-Room ? 

Bayes. Why, ay, Sir. He's to dull! Come, ſpeak 
again. 

Phyſ. Sir, to en the place you kl, has more 
than amply exacted the Talents of a wary Pilot ; and 
all theſe threatning Storms, which, like i impregnate 
Clouds, hover o'er our Heads, will (When they once 
are graſp'd but by the Eye of Reaſon) melt 1 into fruitful 
Showers of Bleſſings on the People, 


4 


* 


Bayes. Pray mark that Allegory. 5A not 75 ave 1 2 


Fohnſ. Ves; that graſping of a Storm with the yo 
1s admirable. 

Phy/. But yet ſome Ramone great are i ; and if 
Lorenzo ſhould prove falſe, (which nane but the great 
Gods can _ you _—_ gs would find that 

| N 


- PER Niw he whiſpers 


I. Alone do you fay ? 
Phy. No; attended with the Noble—— Oi 5 
Bayes. Again. | 
U/. Who, he in grey? 
Phy/. Yes; and at the Head of— 
Bayes. Pray mark. 
Up. Then, Sir, moſt certain "twill in time appear, 
Theſe are the Reaſons that have mov'd him 00 t ; » 
Firſt, he- 3 
Bayes. Now the other Wipers. 
Wy. Secondly, the) |  [hihpers. 


Bayes, 


per 


(Lacher 1. 
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Bayes. At it ſtill. 
Uh. Thirdly, and laſtly, both he, and they—— 


[ Whiſpers. 
Bayes. Now they both whiſper. [ Exeunt whiſpering. 


1 Now, Gentlemen, pray tell me true, and without Flat- 
tery, is not this a very odd Beginning of a Play? 


Fohn/. In troth, I think it is, Sir. But why two 


= Kings of the ſame Place? 


Bayes: Why, becauſe it's new, and tha! s it I aim at. 


1 deſpiſe your Johnſon and Beaumont, that borrow'd all 
4 they writ from Nature: I am for fetching it purely out 
ol my own Fancy, I. 


Smith, But what think you of Sir John Suckling ? 
Bayes, By gad, I am a better Poet than he. 

Smith. Well, Sir, but pray why all this Whiſpering ? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as I told you 


- before) hecauſe they are ſuppoſed to be Politicians ; and 
Me Matters. of State ought not to be divulg'd. 


Smith. But then, Sir, why 
Bayes. Sir, if you'll but reſpite your Curioſity till 


he end of the fifth Act, you'll find it a Piece of Patience 
. not il recompens'd. [ Goes to the Door. 


| Fobuſ. How doſt thou lke this, Frank ? Is it not 


© juſt as I toid thee ? 


Smith. Why, I never did before this ſee any thing! in 


; Nature, and all that (as Mr. Bayes ſays) fo fooliſh, but 
I could give ſome gueſs at what mov'd the Fop to do it: 
but this, I confeſs, does go beyond my reach. 


Fobnſ. It is all alike; Mr. Winterſhull has inform d | 


* me of this Play already. And I lltell thee, Frank, thou 
halt not ſee one Scene here worth one Farthing, or like 
| any thing thou canſt imagine has ever been the Practice 


of the World. And then, when he comes to what he 
calls good Langusge it is, as I told the, "wy fantaſti- 
| cal, 
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agaal, moſt abominably dull, and not one Word to the | 
| urpoſe. 
} Sith It does farprize 1 me, I'm fs, very much. 
{fi Fohuſ. Ay, but it won't do ſo long: by that time ; 
thou haſt ſeen a Play or two, that I'll ſhew thee, thou 
wilt be pretty well acquainted with this new Kind ol | 
Foppery. | f 

| Smith, Pox on't, but there's no Pleaſure in him: he's 
00 groſs a Fool to be laugh'd at. | 


Enter Bayes. 4 
Jobe. 11 ſwear, Mr. Bayes, you have Jon this 1 | 

Scene moſt admirably ; tho' I mult tell you, Sir, it 5 
a very difficult matter to pen a Whiſper well, 7 
i | Bayes. Ay, Gentlemen, when you come to write y "IP 2 
ſelves, on my Word you'll find it lo. J. 
| Fohn/. Have a care of what you ſay, Mr. Bayes; for | 5 

1 Mr. Smith there, J aſſure you, has written a Fen ma- 

j ny fine things already. 4 
| Bayes. Has he, i'fackins? Why t then I pray, Sir, . 
8 

| : 


how do you do when you write? 

ö Smith. Faith, Sir, for the moſt part, I am in pretty | 
| good Health. : 
[| Bayes. Ay, but I mean what do you do when you : 
is write? N 
j Smith. I take Pen, Ink, and Paper, and ſit down. 
1 Bayes. Now I write ſtanding, that's one thing: and Þ 
j b | then another thing is, with what do you prepare your uf 


ſelf? | 5 
Smith. Prepare my ſelf! ! what Fer devil does the Fool 
"meant .- K 


Bayes. Why, I'll en you now what I do. If I am 
to write familiar things, as Sonnets to Arhi da, and the ET 
1 like, I make uſe of ftew'd Prunes only; but when [ 

[ have a grand Deſign in hand, I ever take Phyſick, and I Pe 
OR | let 


The REHEARSAL. — 


iet Blood: for when you would have pure Swiftneſs of 
Trage. and fiery Flights of Fancy, you muſt have 
la care of the penſive Part. In fine, you muſt purge the 1 
© velly. 
= Fmnith. By my troth, Sir, this is a moſt admirable | 
© Receipt for Writing | 
. Bayes. Ay, "tis my Secret; and in good earneſt, I 
think one of the beſt I have. 
F Smith. In good faith, Sir, and that may very well . 
| Bayes. May be, Sir ! gad l'm ſure on't: E xperto 
= crede Roberto. But I muſt give you this caution by the 
= | way, be ſure you never take Snuff when wh Write. 
3 Smith. Why ſo, Sir? 
> Bayes. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, i' gad, one of the 
LY | ſparkiſheſt Plays in all England. But a Friend of mine 
at Greſbum- College has promis'd to help me to ſome Spi- 
iit of Brains; and i'gad, that ſhall do my buſineſs. 


* 


SCENE IL 
Enter the two Ks hand in hand. 


r | Bayes. H, theſe are now the two Kings of Brenthird; 

nd Þ take notice of their Style, *twas never yet 

bur upon the Stage: but if you like it, I could make a ſhift. 
perhaps to ſhew you a whole Play, writ all juſt ſo. 

ool I King. Did you obſerve their Whiſpers, Brother 

King? 

am Þ 2 King. I did, and heard, beſides, a grave Bird ſing, 

the That they intend, Sweet-heart, to play us Pranks. 

en 1 Bayes. This is now familiar, becauſe they : are both 

and Perſons of the ſame Quality. 


ler B bad 


Ou 
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Smith. S'death, this would make a Man ſpew. 
i King. If that Deſign appears, 


PIl lug them by the Ears, | 1 
Dntil I make em crack. MN 

2 King. And ſo will I, i'fack. BD 
1 King. You muſt begin, Ma fog. 3 
2 King. Sweet Sir, Pardonnez may. _ 


Bayes. Mark that; I make em both ſpeak French, | 3 


to ſhew their Breeding. 
Johnſ. O, tis extraordinary fine 


2 King. Then ſpite of Fate, we'll thus combined Qand, | 4 


And, like two Brothers, walk till hand in hjand. 


Fohnſ. This i is a majeſtick Scene indeed. 


Criticks, i' gad: I would fain ſee the proudeſt of 'em | 


all but dare to nibble at this; i'gad, if they do, this 4 
mall rub their Gums for em, I promiſe you. It was 2 
I. you muſt know, that have written a whole Play juſt | '2 


in this very ſame Style; it was never ated yet. 
Fohnſ. How ſo? | 


Smith. What is't? 

Bayes. T'gad the Players refuſe to act it. Ha, ha, ha! 

Smith. That's impoſhble! _ 

Bayes. T'gad they did it, Sir; point-blank refus'd i : 

I'gad, ha, ha, ha! : 
Fohnſ. Fie, that was rude. 5 
Bayes. Rude! ay, I'gad, they are the rudeſt, un- 

civile Perſons, and all that, in the whole World, I'gad: 

I'gad, there's no living with em. I have written, Mr. 

Fohnſon, 1 do verily believe, a whole Cart-load of 


things, every whit as good as this; and yet, I vow tofu 
gad, theſe inſolent Raſcals have turn'd 'em all back ur 


upon my hands again. Fohn/. 


— * 


[ Exeunt Rego | q 


7; 8 


Bayes. Ay. tis a Cruſt, a laſting Cruſt for your Rogue. 3 


Bayes. I gad, I can hardly tell you for laughing (ha, ; 
ha, ha!) it is ſo pleaſant a Story: ha, ha, ha! : 
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| Poboſ Strange Fellows indeed ! 

* Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe two 
ba to know of this Whiſper ? ? for, as I remember, 

© they were not preſent at it. 

1 Bayes. No, but that's the Actors fault, and not mine; 
TE for the two Kings ſhould (a pox take 'em) have popp'd 
W both their Heads in at the Door, Jul as the other went 
off. 

I Smith. That indeed would have done it. 

4 Bayes. Done it! ay, I'gad, theſe Fellows are able to 
In the beſt things in Chriſtendom. T'll tell you, Mr. 
e I vow to gad, I have been ſo highly diſoblig'd 
a” the Peremptorineſs of theſe Fellows, that I'm re- 
bolv d hereafter to bend my Thoughts wholly for the 
Service of the Nurſery, and mump your proud Players, 
4 gad. So, now Prince Pretty-man comes in, and falls 
Qalleep, making love to his Miftreſs ; which you know 


was a grand Intrigue in a late Play, written by a very 
honeſt Gentleman, a Laich. 


as ; 
ut | 


N 


SCENE III. 
9 


Enter Prince Pretty- man. 


OW ſtrange a Captive am I grown of late 
Shall I accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate? 
My Love, I cannot; that is too divine: 
And againſt Fate what Mortal dares repine ? 


Enter Chloris. 


Prei. 


ad of | 
ow to put here ſhe comes. 

back pure tis ſome blazing comet! Is it not? [Lies dun. 
ohn. B 2 Bayes. 


— 
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Bayes. Blazing Comet! Mark that, I'gad, very fne! | 
Pret. But L am fo ſurpriz'd. with Sleep, I cannot - 
Tpeak the reſt. _ | : LS let : 

Bayes. Does not that, now, ſurprize you, to fall a. 
ſleep in the nick? His Spirits exhale with the heat of 7 
his Paſſion, and all that, and ſwop he falls aſleep, as 4 3 

you ſee. Now, here ſhe muſt make a Simile. : 

Smith. Where's the neceflity of that, Mr. Bayes ? | 

Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz d. That's a general Rule; 
you muſt ever make a Simile when you are ſurpriz'd ; 'tis | 
the new way of writing. 

Chris. As ſome tall Pine, which we on Etna find 

T'have ſtood the Rage of many a boiſt'rous Wind, 

Feeling without that Flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his Root and Sap away; 

He ſpreads his woorſted Arms unto the Skies, 

Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 

So ſhrouded up, your bright Eye diſappears. | © 
| Break forth, bright coaching Sun, and dry my 
1 Tears. [Exif 
1 Jobnſ. Mr. Bayes, methinks this Simdle wants a little 2 
= Application too. 

Bayes. No, faith ; for it alludes to Paſſion, to con-þ 
fuming, to dying, and all that ; which, you know, ar 
the natural Effects of an Amour. But I'm afraid thi 

Scene has made you ſad; for, I muſt n when 
writ it, I wept my ſelf. ; 

Smith. No truly, Sir, my Spirits are almof exhalq; 

lf too, and J am likelier to fall aſleep. N 
1 Prince Pretty-man flarts ups and ſays— 


* 82 
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k Pret. It is reſolv d. | [Exit | n 
; B Bayes. That's all. ” * 
N Smith. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo bold as to aſk y a1 


one Queſtion, now, and you not be angry? 


Bait 
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| Bayes.- O lord, Sir, you may aſk me any thing; what 
you pleaſe; I vow to gad, you do me a great deal of 
honour : you do not know me, if you ſay that, Sir. 
Smith. Then pray, Sir, what is it that this 92 5 
here has reſolv'd in his Sleep? 
Bayes. Why, I muſt confeſs, that Queſtion is well e- 
nough aſk'd, for one that is not acquainted with this 
new way of writing. But you muſt know, Sir, that to | 
2 out-do all my Fellow-Writers, whereas they keep theis | 
-Y lutrigo ſecret, *till the very laſt Scene before the Dance; ; 
I now, Sir (do you mark me?) a- 
* Smith, Begin the Play, and end it, without ever o- 
Y pening the Plot at all? 
> Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very plain truth on't; ha, 
ha, ha! I do, Pgad. If they cannot find it out them- 
ſelves, e en let em alone for Baues, I warrant you. But 
here, now, is a Scene of Buſineſs: Pray obſerve it; for 
I dare ſay you'll think it no unwiſe Diſcourſe this, nor 
ill argu'd. To tell you true, 'tis a Diſcourſe I over- 
| * heard once betwixt two grand, ſober, governing Perſons. 
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SE NZE IV. 
5 Enter Gentleman Tiber and Phyfician. | 
UB. Ome, Sir; let's ſtate the Matter of Fact, and 
| lay our Heads together. 
Phyſ. Right; lay our Heads together. I love to be 
merry ſometimes; but when a knotty Point comes, I 
lay my Head cloſe to it, with a Suuff-Box in my Hand * 


and then I fegue it away, i faith. 
Bayes. I do Juſt fo, I'gad, always. 


vage 9 B 3 . Us. 


Exif 
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| UB. The grand Queſtion is, whether they heard uz 
whiſper ? which I divide thus. 


Phy/. Yes, it muſt be divided fo indeed. 
it is. 
ſons, J aſſure you. 


they heard, and whether they heard or no. 
 Fohn/. Moſt admirably divided, I {wear ! 


Queſtion, videlicet, whether they heard or no. 
Smith, This is a very wile Scene, Mr. Bayes. 


ticians. 
you that Queſtion. 


vou. 
Uh. Your Will muſt be a Law. | 
Phy/. Come then, what is't I muſt aſk ? 


ſomewhat a ſhort Memory. 
Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that t wr? is the 
main Politician, and this is but his Pupil. 

_ Uh. You mult aſk me whether n wes us ger 
. Phyſ. Well, I do fo. 
Is. Say it then. 


I faw. | 
Fohnſ. This is mighty Methodicat, 
_ Baxes, 


Smith. That's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr. Bayes, | 
to be of another Man's Opinion, before he knows what | 


Up. I divide the Queſtion into when they heard, what 


Up. As to the when; you ſay, juſt now: ſo that is 
anſwer'd. Then, as for what; why, that anſwers it- 7 
ſelf; for what could they hear, but what we talk'd of? 
So that, naturally, and of neceflity, we come to the laſt 
Bayes. Ay, you have it right; they are both Poli- 
Up. Pray then, to proceed in Method, let me aſæ 7 


r better pray let me aſk it 


Smith. This Politician, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, has“ 


Smith. Hey day ! here © the oel Work that ever 


Bayes. Nay, I bring in none here but well- bred Per- a 
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Fos. Ay, Sir; that's the way; tis the way of Art; 
there is no other way, I'gad, in buſineſs. 
== Phy. Did they hear us whiſper? 
| Uh. Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to be 
ſaid upon the word Whiſper : to whiſper in Latin is /u- 
ſurrare, Which is as much as to ſay, to ſpeak ſoftly ; 
now, if they heard us ſpeak ſoftly, they heard us whiſ. 
© per; but then, comes in the Quemodo, the How; how 
did they hear us whiſper? Why as to that, there are 
two ways: the one, by chance or accident; the other, 
on purpoſe; that is, with deſign to hear us whiſper. 
Pb. Nay, if they heard us that way, I'll never give 
em Phyſick more. 
. Nor J &er more will walk ie? before em. 
Baye. Pray mark this, for a great deal depends upon 
it, towards the latter end of the Play. 
Be Smith. I ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon why you brought 
iin this Scene, Mr. Bayes. 

> Bayes. Partly, it was, Sir; but, I outet, T was not 
14 | unwilling, beſides, to ſhew the World a Pattern, here, 

how Men ſhould talk of Buſineſs. ' 
it Fohnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 
Bayes. Yes, I think this will do. 
4 Phy/. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they'll turn us 
out, and no body elſe will take us. 
183 Þ Smith. Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 

7 PH. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain bemoan : 


he Me are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 
Up. "Tis right: 
er. And, ſince Occaſion now ſeems debonair, ' 


I'll ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that Chair. 
F [They draw their Swords, and fit in the two: 
ver great Chairs upon the Stage.) _ 
Bayes. There's now an odd Surprize; the whole State's 
| turn'd quite topſy-turvy, without any pother or ſtir in 


es, the whole World, Pad. Fobnf. 


in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 


Kings ſo cafily ? 


tural. 
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Jobnſ. A very ſilent * of * — truly, Y 
as ever I heard of. g 
Bayes. It is ſo: And yet you mall ſee me bring em 


[The Uſurpers march out, flouriſhing their Sword: ® 
Enter Shirly. 8 


Shir. Hey ho! hey ho! what a Change is here! 
Hey day, hey day! I know not what to do, nor what 
to fay* Exit. 

Fobn/. Mr. Bajes, in my opinion, now, that Gentle - 
man might have ſaid a little more upon this occaſion. 

Bayes. No, Sir, not at all; for I underwrit his Part 
on purpole to ſet off the reſt. | 

| Fohnſ. Cry you mercy, Sir. ; 

Smith. But pray, Sir, how came ** to depoſe the 


r 


Baycs. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they long had a 
Deſign to do it before; but never could put it in prac- 
tice till now: and to tell you true, chat s one * why 3 
I made em whiſper ſo at firſt. 

Smith. O very well, now I'm fully fatisfy'd. 

Bayes. And then to ſhew you, Sir, it was not done fo | 
very eaſily neither ; in the next Scene you ſhall ſee ſome 
fighting. 

Smith, O, oh, fo then you make the struggle to b 
after the Buſineſs is done ? 

Bayes. Ay. 

Smith, OJ conceive you: that, I ſwear, is very na- 


> 
+ 
2 


E NR V. 


| 1 F nter four Men at one Door, and four at another, Wi th 
a Y | their Swords drawn. 
1 Soldier. We: Who Poes there? 
2 2 Sold. A Friend, 
> 1 Sold. What Friend? 
rt >} 2 Sold. A Friend to the Houle. 
I $4. Fall on. [Dey all kill one es 
"2 {Muſick ſtrikes. 
Bayes. Hold, hold. [To the Mufick. It ceaſes. 
Now here's an odd Surprize : all theſe dead Men you 
= ſhall ſee riſe up preſently, at a certain Note that I have 
made, in Efaut flat, and fall a dancing. Do you hear, 
dead Men? Remember your Note in Efaut flat. 
Play on. | [To the Muſick. 
25 Now, now, now ! [The Mufti > plays his Note, and the dead 
ſo O lord O lord! (Men riſe; but cannot get in order. 
me 7 Out, out, out! did ever Men ſpoil a good Thing ſo ! 
| ED no Figure, no Ear, no Time, no Thing i Udzookers, 
be you dance worſe than the Angels in Harry the Eighth, 
If or the fat Spirits in the Tempeft, I'gad. 
5 1 Sold. Why, Sir, 'tis n to do * thing in 
na - time, to this Tune. 
Bayes. O lord, O lord! impoſlible ! Why, Gentlemen, 
if there be any Faith in a Perſon that's a Chriſtian, I ſat 
up two whole Nights in compoſing this Air, and apting 
it for the Buſineſs : for, if you obſerve, there are two 
| ſeveral Deſigns in this Tune; it begins ſwift, and ends 
| flow. You talk of Time ; and Time ; you {hall ſee me 
SS et. 
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do' t. Look you now: here I am dead. 
[lies down flat on his . 
Now mark my Note Efaut flat. Strike up Muſick. 
Now. [ 4s he riſes up haſtily, he falls down again, 
Ah gadzookers, I have broke my Noſe. ' 3 
Fohnſ. By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfor- 
tunate Note of yours, in Efaut. 1 
Bayes. A plague of this damn'd Stage, with your 
Nails, and your Tenter-hogks, that a Gentleman can't 
come to teach you to act, but he muſt break his Noſe, 
and his Face, and the Devil and all. Pray, Sir, can 
you help me to a wet Piece of brown Paper? 'Y 
Smith. No indeed, Sir, I don't uſually carry any 2- | 
bout me. 
2 Sold. Sir, I'll go get you ſome within preſently. 1 
Bayss. Go, go then; I follow you. Pray dance out 
the Dance, and I'll be with you in a Moment. Re- 
member you dance like Horſe- men. [Exit Bayes. Þ 
Smith. Like Horſe- men! what a plague can that be? 
They dance the Dance; but can make nothing of tt. 2 
1 Sold. A Devil! let's try this no longer: play my 
| Dance that Mr. Bayes found fault with ſo. 
[Dance, and Exeunt, | 
Smith. What can this Fool be doing all this while by 
about his Noſe? _ =_ 
Fohnſ. Prithee let's go ſee. [Excunt, 


12011 


7 A c U. SCENE I. 


: 3 Bayes, 3 a Payer on bis Noſe, and the tao e 
F 0, Sirs, this I do, becauſe my 

Fancy, in this Play, is, to end 
2 * 24 2 8 Act with a Dance. 


| ole, That 8 I ſuppoſe is new too. 
> Bayes. Sir, all my Fancies are ſo. I tread upon no 
FF Man's heels; but make my Flight upon my own 
Wings, Iaſfure you. Now, here comes in a Scene cf | 
{2 ſheer Wit, without any mixture in the whole World, 
l 'gad! between Prince Pretty-man and his Taylor: It 
might properly enough be call'd a Prize of Wit; for 
| you ſhall ſee em come in upon one another ſnip- ſnap, 
nit for hit, as faſt as can be. Firſt one ſpeaks, then 
preſently rother's upon him, ſlap, with a Repartee z 
tben he at him again, daſh with a New Conceit; and 
| lo eternally, eternally, I'gad, till they go quite off the 
| Stage. | [ Goes to call the Players, 
| Smith. What a plague does this Fop mean, by his 
fuip ſnap, hit for hit, and daſh? 

| 7obr/. Mean! why, he never meant any thing in's 

CT Life What doſt tall of meaning for ? 


B 6 Ja 
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Enter Bayes. 
Bayes. Way. don't you come in? 


Furt, Prince Pretty-man and Tom Thimble. 4 
This Scene will make you die with laughing, if it be 
well ated, for tis as full of Drollery as ever it can Ml 
hold. Tis like an Orange ſtuff d with Cloves, as for i 
Conceit. > 

Pret. But prithee, Tom Thimble, why wilt thou needs 
marry? If nine Taylors make but one Man; and one 
Woman cannot be ſatisfy'd with nine Men: What work 
art thou cutting out here for thy ſelf, trow? Pp 

Bayes. Good. 

Nin. Why, an't pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't 
make up all the Work I cut eut, I ſhan't want Journey- 
men enow to help me, I warrant you. 

Bayes. Good again. 

Pret. I am afraid thy Journey-men, tho', Tom, won't 
work by the Day, but by the Night. 

Bayes. Good till. 

Thim. However, if my Wife fits but croſs- legg'd, as J 
do, there will be no great danger: Not half ſo much as 
when I truſted you, Sir, for your Coronation-Suit. | 

Bayes. Very good, i' faith. 

Pret. Why the times then liv'd upon truſt; it was 
the faſhion. You would not be out of time, at ſuch a 
time as that, ſure: A Taylor, you know, maſt never 

be out of faſhion. 

Bayes. Right. 

Tim. Pm ſure, Sir, I made your Clothes i in the Court- 
faſhion, for you never paid me yet. 

Bayes. There's a bob for the Court. 

Pres. Why, Tom, thou art a ſharp Rogue when thou 
art angry, I ſee: Thou pay'& me now, methinks. 0 

| _ Bayes, | 
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2 Fritten, I'gad ? | 6 
Pin. Ay, Sir, in your own Coin: you give me no- 
hing but Words. 

"X Bayes. Admirable, before Gad! 

Z Pret. Well, Tom, I hope ſhortly I ſhall have another 


Hall grow to be a Man of Metal. 
'M Bayes. O, you did not do that half enough. 
3 FJobnſ. Methinks he does it admirably. | 
e 3 Bayes. Ay, pretty well; but he does not hit me in't: 
4 L e does not top his part. 
Pim. That's the way to be ſtamp'd your ſelf, Sir. 1 
1 Hall fee you come home, like an Angel for the King's 


- FF Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, I'gad! 


How do you like it now, Gentlemen! 1s not this pure 
it? i 

Smith. "Tis ſnip ſnap, Sir, as you 7 but methinks 

[ ot pleaſant, nor to the purpole ; for the Play does not 

go on. 


[ Bayes. Play does not go on! I don? t know what you 


mean: Why, is not this part of the Play? 
; Smith, Ves; but the Plot ftands ſtill. 

= Bayes. Plot ſtand ſtill! Why, what a devil is the Plot 
good for, but to bring in fine things! 

Smith, O, I did not know that before. 


more, that J am maſter of, Now, Sir, I'gad, this is 
the Bane of all us Writers; let us ſoar but never fo 

little above the common pitch, I'gad, all's ſpoil'd ; for 

the Vulgar never underſtand it, they can never conceive 

you, Sir, the Excellency of theſe Things. 

Fobnſ. Tis a ſad fate, I muſt cbntels; But yu write 

on Kill for all chat! 


= 


—— c-047 * 
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Bayes. There's pay upon pay ! as good as ever was 


oin, for thee; for now the Wars are coming on, 1 


q Fil, with a Hole bor'd thro! you. [ Exeunt. 


Bayes. No, I think you did not, nor many things | 


— 3s F — res — — —¾ 
—— —_ — Ä eaten — — — — 
— — 


38 The Ranz EARSAL, 


Bayes. Write on? Ay, Tgad, I warrant you. 7 ; 
not their Talk ſhall ſtop me; if they catch me at thy 
lock, I'll give them leave to hang me. As long as | 
know my things are good, what care I what they ſay 3 
What, are they gone, without ſinging my laſt nen 
Song ? Sbud would it were in their Bellies. P11 tell 700% 
Mr. Jobnſon, if I have any Skill in theſe matters | 
vow to gad, this Song is peremptorily the very bel 1 
that ever yet was written: you muſt know it was mal F 
by Tom Thimble's firſt Wife after ſhe was dead. L 
Smith. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead ? 1 
141 Bayes. Ay, Sir, after ſhe was dead. Why. wha 7 
| 1 | have you to {ay to that? 5 
1 Fohnſ. Say ? why nothing: he were a Devil ta 3 
1 had any thing to ſay to that. & 
1 Bayes. Right. 70 
1 


Smith. How did ſhe come to "ER pray, Sir? 
Bayes. Phoo! that's no matter; by a Fall: But here 
the Conceit, that upon his knowing ſhe was kill'd by; 
an Accident, he ſuppoſes, with a Sigh, that ſhe 9 7ã 4 9 
for Love of him. 
Fohnſ. Ay, ay, that's well enough; let's hear Ml 
Mr. Bayes. þ 
Bayes. Tis to the Tune of, Farewel, fair Armida 
on Seas, and in Battles, in Bullets, and all that. 
SONG. | 
In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, tis fafer to be, 
Than In a ſtrong Caſtle, remoted from thee : 
My Death's Bruife pray think you gave me, tho a Fal 
Did give it me more from the Top of a Wall; 
For then if the Moat on her Mud would firſt lay, 
And after before you my Body convey : 
| The blue on my Breaſt when you happen to ſee, 
T's ſay with a Sigh, thert's a True blue for me. 


IIa. 


—— — — — 


1 a, Rogues! when I am merry, I write theſe things 
8 fat as Hops, Igad; for, you muſt know, I am as 
Neaſant a Debauchee as ever you ſaw: I am, i'faith. 
FS Smith. But, Mr. Bayes, how comes this Song in 
re? for methinks there is no great occaſion for it. 
„ Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; you muſt 
er interlard your Plays with Songs, Ghoſts, and 
bel Dances, if you mean to a 

ad; Jobnſ. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes. 

| © Bayes. Pad, and you have nick'd it. Hark you, 
Mr. Johnſon, you know I don't Hatter, Pgad, you have 
b great deal of Wit. 

7 7obnf. O Lord, Sir, you do me doo much honour: : 
F# Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Jobnſon, faith 
his muſt not be ſaid amongſt us that have it. I know 
Jou have Wit, by the Judgment you make of this 
Hay; for that's the Meaſure we go by: my Play is 
I Touchſtone. When a Man tells me ſuch a one 


"Fe 2 Perſon of Parts: is he ſo? ſay I; what do I do, 
"1 1 ut bring him preſently to fee this Play: if he likes 


em Servant, Sir; I'll no more of him, upon my 
„ word, I thank you. I am Clara woyant, I' my. Now 
ere we go on to our Buſineſs. 


SCENE II. 
Enter the two Uſurpers hand in Band. 
| * U T what's become of Volſcius the Great? 
His Preſence has not grac'd our Court of late. 
Phyſ. 1 fear ſome ill, from Emulation ſprung, 


J. 1 4 


Has from us that illuſtrious Hero wrung. 
| Bayer, 
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, I know what to think of him; if not, your moſt 
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Bayes. Is not that majeſtical ? 
Smith. Yes, but who a devil is that Palſcius | / 2Þ 
Bayes. Why, that's a Prince 1 make in love wal 'L 


# 
. 
* 
* 


þ Parthenope. 

ot Smith. I thank you, Sir. 

ll | | Enter Cordelio. 

| Cor. My Lieges, News from Volſcius the Prince. 

1 Uh. His news is welcome, whatſoe'er it be. #8 

| | | + Smith, How, Sir, do you mean W it be pol 

1 RE. "2M 

* ö | Bayes. Nay, pray, Sir, have a little patience : % 

| | | zookers, you'll ſpoil all my Play. Why, Sir, tis in“ 

9 | poſlible to anſwer every impertinent Queſtion you aq 

— 109 Smith. Cry you mercy, Sir. 

x Cor. His Highneſs, Sirs, commanded me to tell 70% * 
That the fair Perſon whom you both do know, l 
Deſpairing of Forgiveneſs for her Fault, 1 
In a deep Sorrow, twice ſne did attempt 15 
Upon her precious Life; but, by the Care 0 
Of Standers-by, prevented was. 3 

Smith. Sheart, what ſtuff's here? * 


Cor. At laſt, 

Volſcius the Great this dire Reſolve embrac'd: 

His Servants he into the Country ſent, 

And he himſelf to. Piccadilly went; 

Where he's inform'd by Letters that ſhe's dead. 
"Uh. Dead f is that poſſible? Dead! TW i 
Phyſ. O ye Gods [ Fxeunt | 
Bayes. There's a ſmart Expreſſion of a Paſſion : O ye 

Gods! That's one of my bold Strokes, I'gad. 5 
Smith. Ves; but who's the fair Perſon that's dead? 
Bayes. That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 3 
Smitb. N ay, if we know at all, tis s well enough. 


Bayes 
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Z | Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, by and by, for all 

is, that ſhe's not dead neither. 

8 Smith. Marry, that's good News indeed: I am glad 
r that with all my heart. 

"X Bayes. Now here's the Man brduphe 4 in, that is ſup- 

A "= to have kill'd her. [ 4 great Shout within. 


- ARSE ” ZI) A 
WY 4 | 
„ SCENE I. 
im“ 4 
* Enter Amarillis, evith a Book in her Hand, and 
3 Attendants. 
ol. 
7 «© \ . Shout triumphant's chat? 
I 2 nter a Soldier. 


8717 Shy Maid upon the River-brink, near Tawic'nam 
; Town, the falſe Aſſaſſinate is ta'en. 
Ana. Thanks to the Powers above for this Detive- 
1 ance. I hope, 
Its flow Beginning will 8 
A forward Exit to all future End. 
Bayes. Piſh, there you are out; to all future End! 
No, no; to all future End! You muſt lay the Accent 
eon End, or elſe you loſe the Conceit. 
| Smith. I ſee you are very perfect in theſe Matters. 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it, one 
Fould think, to know ſomething. 


unt 


Oye 


ad? Enter Soldiers dragging in an old Fiſherman. 


h. T” attack the nobleſt Soul of Human Kind? 
Bay ell me who ſet thee on. 
Fib. 


Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy Mind 
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Ry Fifh. Prince Pretty-man. 4 

1 Ama. To kill whom? V 

I Fiſh. Prince Pretty- man. - 
TY Ama. What! did Prince Pretty-man bire you to Kal 

| 1 1 Prince P retty-man ? 

F | Fißb. No, Prince Volſcius. a 
110 Ama. To kill whom? 

140 Fißb. Prince Volſcius. 


Ama. What! did Prince Yolſcius hire you to ki 3 
| Prince Volſcius? 5 
1 Fiſh. No, Prince Pretty-man. 
1 | Ama. So drag him hence, £ 
| | | Till Torture of the Rack produce his Senſe. | I 
N 1 ; [FE xeurt x F 
1 Bayes. Mark how 1 make the Horror of his Gul! 
40 confound his Intellects; for he's out at one and bother? 
and that's the Deſign of this Scene. 5 
Smith, J ſee, Sir, you have a ſeveral den fer 3 0 
every Scene. Fl 
Bayes. Ay, that's my way of Writing; and fo, Sit. J 
I can diſpatch you a whole Play, before another Man, 1 
Fead, can make an end of his Plot. | E 


RJ REG . X NO 
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O now enter Prince Pretty-man in a Rage. Where Joo! 

the Devil is he? Why, Pretiy- man? Why when {Witt 
I ſay? O fie, hie, ſie, he! all's marr'd, I vow to gad 7 
quite marr'd. : OR | B 
9 | Enter Pretty- man. ; ir, 
| | | Phoo, pox! you are come too late, Sir, now yon rin 
19 " 7 out again, if you pleaſe, I vow to gad fret 
Wt | | Mr. 


* MS} = 
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I r. =2— F would not give a Button for my Play, 
I w you have done this. 
Prei. What, Sir? 
af Wt in choler, rouze upon the Stage, juſt as the other 
I tent off. Muſt a Man be eternally telling you of theſe 
24 7ohn/. Sure this muſt be ſome very notable Matter 
al Hat he's fo angry at. 
"27 $-:ith. I am not of your Opinion. 
Fay Piſh ! Come let's hear your Part, Sir. | 
Prei. Bring in my Father: why d'ye keep him 
1 from me? 


.| . Altho' a Fiſherman, he is my Father: 
*. ; Was ever Son yet brought to this Diftreſs, 


To be, for being a Son, made fatherleſs? 

Ah! you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father: 

The Being of a Son take from me rather. [ Exit. 
Smith. Well, Ned, what think you now? 

ew A Devil, this is worſt of all: Mr. Bayes, 
A. ray what's th f this Scene ? 
Pray what's the meaning of this Scene ? 

ſail * Bayes. O cry you mercy, Sir: I proteſt I had for- 
x ot to tell you. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that long 
ſore the Beginning of this Play, this Prince was 
25 Iren by a Fiſherman. 
Smith. How, Sir, taken Priſoner ? | 
Bayer. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a Queſlion's 
here! Did ever any Man ask ſuch a Queſtion? Gad- 
here Rookers, he has put the Plot quite out of my Head 
” Vith this damn'd Queſtion |! W hat was I going to ſay ? 
Jobnſ. Nay, the Lord knows : I cannot imagine. 
| Bayes. Stay, let me ſee: taken! O tis true. Why, 


n 
e 
Fs 2 
"5 4 
op. 
"x FE -3 


ir, as I was going to ſay, his Highneſs here, the 


youfffrince, was taken in a Cradle by a F Uherman, and 
gad prought up as his Child? 
Mr, 6 Smiths. 


3 5 What, Sir ! *ſlife, Sir, you ſhould have come 
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the Prince grew angry. 
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Smith. Indeed! 1 
Bayes. Nay, prithee hold thy peace. And ſo, 9 


this Murder being committed by the River-ſide, n 
Fiſherman, upon Suſpicion, was ſeiz'd, and Bere 1 


* 


Smith, So, ſo; now 'tis very plain. 1 


Johnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, is not this ſome en 
ment to a Prince, to paſs for a Fiſherman's Son ? How 
a care of that, I pray. f 

Bayes. No, no, not at all; for 'tis but for a which 
I ſhall fetch him off again preſently, you ſhall ſee. 


Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 


Pret. By all the Gods, I'll ſet the World on fire, 
Rather than let em raviſh hence my Sire. 

Thim. Brave Pretty-man, it is at length reveal'd, 
That he is not thy Sire who thee conceal'd, 

Bayes. Lo' you now; there he's off again. 

Fohn/. Admirably done, i'faith! 

Bayes. Ay, now the Plot thickens very much upon wi 

Pret. What Oracle this Darkneſs can evince ! | 

Sometimes a Fiſher's Son, ſometimes a Princ 

It is a Secret, great as is the World ; 

In which I, like the Soul, am toſs'd and hutl' 

The blackeſt Ink of Fate ſure was my Lot, 

And when ſhe writ my Name, ſhe made a Blot 
2 C | 8 Exit 

Bayes. There's a bluſtering Verſe for you now. 

Smith. Yes, Sir: but why is he ſo mightily troublet 
to find he is not a Fiſherman's Son? 

Bayes. Phoo! that is not becauſe he has a mind t 
be his Son, but for fear he ſhould be thought to be n 
© body's Son at all. 

Smith. Nay, that wou'd trouble a Man, indeed. 

| Bayes. So, let me ſee. 
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SCENE v. 

0 5 Enter Prince Velccis going out of Town. 


* ith. Thought he had been gone to Piccadilly. 

4 1 Bayes. Yes, he gave it out ſo; but that was 
[1 nly to cover his Deſign? 

13 obnſ. What Deſign ? 

2 Bayes. Why, to head the Army, that lies conceals 
N $r him at Knights-bridge. 

os ] ſee here's a great deal of Plot, Mr. Bayes. 


, © Bayes. Ves, now it begins to break: but we ſhall have 


L world of more buſineſs anon. 
Eater Prince Volſcius, Cloris, Amaryllis, and Harry, 
0 with a Riding-Cloak and Boots. 


| Gs Sir, you are cruel thus to leave the Town, 
And to retire to Country Solitude. 

Chi. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at leaſt 
Have held the Honour of your Company. 

Bayes. Held the Honour of your Company : prettily 
BloſſE*Preſs'd : Held the Honour of your Company]! Gad- 
Exil ookers, theſe Fellows will never take notice of any 
thing. 


ablel f abu. I aſſure you, Sir, I admire it extremely; + 


don't know what he does. 


ad u Bayes. Ay, ay, he's a little envious ; but: tis no great 
be nu matter. Come. 


Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle Boon obtain! 
i 1 That youwill here, with poor us, ſtill remain 


Before your Horſes come, pronounce our Fate, 


For then, alas! I fear 'twill be too late. 
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Bayes. Sad! 
Volſ. Harry, my Boots; for rl go range among | 1 
My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Urban 1 0 
Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little di 
ficult, that you were ſaying e'en now, to keep an Am 
thus conceal d in Knights-bridge ? * 
Bayes. In Knights-bridge? Stay. 4 
Fohnſ. No, not if the Inn- Keepers be his Friends -te 
Bayes. His Friends! ay, Sir, his intimate Acquain 
tance ; or elſe indeed I grant it could not be. 
Smith. Yes faith, ſo it might be very eaſy. . 
Bayes. Nay, if I do not make all things eaſy, 150 
T'll give you leave to hang me. Now you would thin 
that he's going out of Town; but you ſhall ſee ho 5 f 
prettily I have contriv*d to ſtop him preſently. | 
Smith. By my troth, Sir, you have fo amaz'd nf 
chat I know not what to think. - £ 


Enter Parthenope. 


Volf. Bleſs me! how frail are all my beſt Reſolves! ö 
How, in a moment, is my Purpoſe chang'd a 
Too ſoon I thought my ſelf ſecure from Love. 
Fair Madam, give me leave to aſk her Name L ol 
Who does ſo gently rob me of my Fame: | 
For I ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
And if I fail, muſt hazard my Renown. : 
Par. My Mother, Sir, ſells Ale by the Town-WallsÞ 
And me her dear Parthenope ſhe calls. =_ 
| Bayes. Now that's the Parthenope I told you of. 
Johnſ. Ay, ay, I'gad, you are very right. 
Volſ. Can vulgar Veſtments high-born Beauty ſhroud! 
Thou bring'ſt the Morning piRur'd in a Cloud. 
Bayes. The Morning pitur'd in a Cloud! Ah gat 
b what a Conceit is there! 
Par. Give you good Even, Sir. [ Exit. 


At " 
Jed 
— 
. 
1 } 
x} 
I 


9 Vl. O inauſpicious Stars! that I was born 
8 To ſudden Love, and to more ſudden Scorn! 


[I Exeunt laughing. 
ou Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have loſt ſome Jeſt here, 
0 at they laugh at ſo. 

1 oer. Why, did you not obſerve? He firſt reſolves 
ls. | 4 go out of Town, and then as he's pulling on his 
au ; ſpots, falls in love with her; ha, ha, ha 

smith. Well, and where lies the Jeſt of that? 
e oat: [Turns to Johnſ. 
ade Whby in the Boots? where ſhould the Jeſt lie? 
*] © Bayes. I'gad, you are in the right: it does lie in the 
wr 05 — — [Turns to Smith. 
ur Friend and I know where a good Jeſt lies, tho 
| mt * u don't, Sir. 

smith. Much good dot you, Sir. 

© Bayes. Here now, Mr. Johnſon, you ſhall ſee a Com- 
bat betwixt Love and Honour. An antient Author 
þs made a whole Play on't; but I have diſpatch'd it 


i in this Scene. 


Folſcius fits down to pull o on his Boots : Bayes land; by, 
"i A4 and over-adts the Part as he Jpeaks it. 


| , How has my Paſſion made me Cupid's Scoft ! ! 
: This haſty Boot is on, the other off, 
alls; £ And ſullen lies, with amorous Deſign, 
5 To quit loud Fame, and make that Beauty mine. 


it this Speech himſelf ! 
ou! 8 John, Yes, the Fool, [ ſee, i is * tranſported 
oud. With it. 


gad. Volſ. My Legs the Emblem of my various Thought 
| de to what ſad Diſtraction I am brought. = 
Some- 
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'S all haul Prince Volſcius in love? Ha, ha, ha ! 
2 


o nitb. Prithee mark what pains Mr. Bayes takes to 
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| times better than any Concluſion in the world, Pgad. 
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Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, like this Bo 
My Mind is guarded, and reſolv'd to do't : F 
*- Sometimes again, that very Mind, by Love 1 
Diſarmed, like this other Leg does prove. 
Shall I to Honour or to Love give ways 
Go on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, Na e. 
Honour aloud commands, Pluck both Boots oY 
But ſofter Love does whiſper, Put on none. 
What ſhall I do? what Conduct ſhall I find, E 
To lead me thro” this Twilight of my Mind! 3 
For as bright Day, with black Approach of Nig 14 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzzling Ligu 
So does my Honour and my Love together | 
Puzzle me ſo, I can reſolve for neither. + 
Goes out hopping, with one Boot on, and tother fl 
John, By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Coma 1 
as ever I ſaw, and as GE for 'tis determin'd on ne 
ther fide. __ 5 
Bayes. Ay, is't not now, I'gad, ha? for to go < 
hip-hop, hip-hop, upon this occaſion, is a thouſa 
- mg 


Joby. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip- hop, in this pi 
as you ſay, does a very great deal. 5 
Bayes. O, all in all, Sir? they are theſe little thin ; 


1 
that mar, or ſet you off a Play; as I remember once ire 
a Play of mine, I ſet off a Scene, I'gad, beyond expe«|Þ, 
tation, only with a Petticoat, and the Belly-ake. | 

Smith. Pray. how was that, Sir? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I contriv'd a e to be brougiſ e 
in upon a Chair (no body knew how) into a Prince ec 
Chamber, whoſe Father was not to ſee i it, that came iſWre 
by chance. 8 


FJohnſ. rte dat was a ncitadle Conti ure 


vance e 


gal 
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8c. Ay, but Mr. Bayes, how could you contrive 
? & Belly-ake ? 

Baye. The eaſieſt ith? World, gad: I'II tell you 
„II made the Prince fit down upon the Petticoat, 
more than ſo, and pretended to his Father that he 
4 d juſt then got the Belly-ake ;. whereupon his Father 
: Went out to call a Phyſician, and his Man run away 
"I ith the Petticoat. | 

ab. Well, and what follow'd upon that? 


23. 
n 


E Hayes. Nothing, no earthly thing, I vow to gad. 


a 7obn. On my word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. 
ig Bayes. Yes, it gave a world of Content. And thea TI 


id em away beſides; for it made them all talk 
audry: ha, ha, ha, beaſtly, downright Bawdry upon 
e Stage, I'gad, ha, ha, ha; but with an infinite deal 
wit, that I muſt ſay. 
' S276 That, ay, that, we know well 8 can 
nes : ever fail you, 

= Bayes. No, Tad, can't it. 8 bring in the Dance. 
o of [Pxit to call the Players. 
uſzn{ſ Smith, Now, the Devil take thee for a ſilly, _— 
Irnatural, fulſome Rogue. 


Enter Bayes aa Players. 


hing Bayes. Pray dance well before theſe Gentlemen; you 
ace ire commonly ſo lazy, but you ſhould be light and eaſy, A 
pes h, tah, tah. | 

[41] the while they dance, Bayes puts 'em out with 

teaching them. 

ougi ell, Gentlemen, you'll fee this Dance, if I am not 
rince{Weceiv'd, take very well upon the Stage, when they 
ame re perfect in their Motions, and all that. 

; Smith. 1 don't know how 'twill We, Sir; but I am 
Dontihure Ne n * for't. 
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write you, Sir, forty of * em in a day: hr end, the 4 


What, is the Funeral ready? 


every Circumſtance, to every Particular, I'gad; Ia 
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Bayer. Ay, Sir; it coſts me more pains and tou | 
to do theſe things, than almoſt the things are worth. 7 
Smith. By my troth, 1 think ſo, Sir. 2 


Players are ſach dull Perſons, that if a Man be not f A 
em upon every point, and at every turn, I'gad, they 
miſtake you, Sir, and ſpoil all, = 


Enter a Player. 


Play. Yes, Sir. 

Bayes. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine? 2 

Play. Sir, *tis juſt now a doing. 

Bayes. Stay then, I'll do it my ſelf. 

Smith. Come, let's go with him. W 

Bayes. A match. But Mr. Fohn/on, P'gad, 1 am u 
like other Perſons; they care not what becomes g 
their things, fo they can but get Money for em: no 
T'gad, when I write, if it be not juſt as it ſhould be! 


no more able to endure it, I am not my ſelf, I'm o 
of my Wits, and all that; I'm the ſtrangeſt Perſon i 
the whole World: For what care I for Money? I wrig 
for 1 ö IExcunf 


. 
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ACS 1 SENS 


' Bayes, and the two Gentlemen, 


We: 
1 48 


hayes. N = Entlemen, becauſe I would not have 
1 FLO any two things alike in this Play, 
U h che laſt Act beginning with a witty 
ccene of Mirth, 1 make this to be- 


— 


gin with a Funeral. 
Smith. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes ? 
© Bayes: No, Sir, I have a Precedent for it beſides. 
TS Perſon of Honour, and a Scholar, brought in his 
uneral juſt ſo: And he was one (let me tell you) that 
ew as well what belong'd to a F uneral, as any Man 
1 Enland, I'gad. 
Vobnſ. Nay, if that be ſo, you are ſafe, 
Bayes. T'gad, but I have another Device, a Frolick, 
ich I think yet better than all this; not for the Plot 
Characters (for in my heroick Plays, I make no 
erence as to thoſe matters) but for another Contri- 
nce. 1 | 
Smith. What is that, I pray? 
Bayes. Why, I have deſign d a Conqueſt, that cannot 
ſlibly, I'gad, be acted in leſs than a whole Week: 
nd I'll ſpeak a bold World, it ſhall drum, trumpet, 
but, and battle, I'gad, with any the moſt warlike 
ragedy we have, either ancient or modern. 
Jubnſ. AY, ys Sir, there you ſay ſomething. 
C 2 Smith, 


— 
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Smith. And, pray Sir, how have you order d (1 
ſame Frolick of yours ? 

Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the Rule of Romance; for ex 
ample, they divide their things into three, four, ill 
tix, ſeven, eight, or as me y tomes as they plea 
Now I would very fain know what ſhould hinder 
from doing the ſame with my things, if I pleaſe? 

Fohnſ. Nay, if you ſhould not be Maſter of your Ge 
Works, tis very hard. I 

Bayes. That 1s my Senſe. And then, Sir, this Coll ö 
trivance of mine has ſomething of the Reaſon of a rah 


7 

3 # 
1 
8 


in it too; for as every one makes you five Acts to ay N 
Play, what do I, but make five Plays to one Plot: 4? | 
which means the Auditors have every day a new cg d 
Fobnſ. Moſt admirably good, i'faith ! and muſt e! Le, 
tainly take, becauſe it is not tedious. F 
© Bayes. Ay, Sir, I know that, there's the main Pol Y OU 
And then upon Saturday to make a cloſe of all, (fer . 4 
ever begin upon a Monday) I make you, Sir, a fr 2 
Play, that ſums up the whole matter to 'em, and e | 
that, for fear they ſhould have forgot it. „, 
Fohnſ. That Conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed 
think will be very neceſſary. * 
Smith. And when comes in your ſhare, pray, Si k 
Bayes. The third Week. 5 
Jobnſ. Til vow you'll get a world ef Money. 8 
| Bayes. Why faith a Man muſt live; and if you do 
thus pitch upon ſome new Device, I'gad, you'll ne 
do't; for this Age (take it o' my word) is ſomeyt 
hard to pleaſe. But there is one pretty odd paſlage 
the laſt of theſe Plays, which may be executed two! ? 
veral ways, wherein I'd have your opinion, Gentlemt lev; 
Jobnſ. What is't, Sir. | vere 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a Male Perſon to be in H S⸗ 


with a Female. 


; Bui S: 
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= 5th. Do you mean that, Mr. Bayes, for a new 
0 ing! 7 — 
Bayes. Ves, Sir, as I have order'd it. You ſhall hear: 
e having paſſionately led her thro' my five whote 
1 ays, finding at laſt. that the conſents to his Love, juſt 
9 er that his Mother had appear'd to him like a Ghoſt, 
3 - kills himſelf: That's one way. The other is, that 
e coming at laſt to love him, with as violent a Paſſion 
4 he lov'd her, ſhe kills herſelf. Now my Queſtion 
Which of theſe two N ſhould ſuffer upon this 
caſion! 
2% By my troth, it is a very hard Caſe to decide. 
# Bayes. The hardeſt in the world, I'gad, and has puz2- 
8 $a this Pate very much. What ſay you, Mr. Sth ? 
5 Smith, Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſtand with 
Four Juſtice now, I would ſpare 'em both. 


al 
ce 


Fr 

a F Bayes. gad, and I think——ha——why then, I'll 
fake him hinder her from killing herſelf, Ay, it ſhall | 
a Wc ſo. Come, come, bring in the Funeral. 


Fler a Fenctal. coin the two Uſurpers and Attendants. 


iþ | 
ro E. it down there; no, no, here, Sir. So now ſpealk. 


su K. U. Set down the Funeral Pile, and let our Grief. 
I Receive from its Embraces ſome Relief. 
E. Plyſ. Was't not unjuſt to raviſh hence her Breath, 
And, in Life's ſtead, to leave us nought but. 
Death? 
The World diſcovers now its Emptineſs, 
And by her Loſs demonſtrates we have leſs. 
Bayes. Is not this good Language now? is not that. 
levate? Tis my non ultra, I'gad, you muſt know they. 
vere both in love with her. of 8 
Smith. With her! with whom? 
Bayes. Why, this is Lardella's Funeral. 
Oni Smith, Lardella! Ay, who is ſhe? 
C3 | Bayes, 


u do 
| ne 
new! 
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don't you read the Paper? 
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| Bayes. Why, Sir, the Siſter of Drawecanſir: a Lady I | 
that was Crown'd at Sea, and had a Wave for her Wind 1 
war -ſheet. 1 
K. Ly. Lardella, O Lardella, from above 
Behold the trag ick Iſſues of our Love: 
Pity us, ſinking under Grief and Pain, 
For thy being caſt away upon the Main. 
| Bayes. Look you now, you ſee I told you true. 2 2 
Smith. Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it very kindly, 
Bayes. Ay, T'gad, but you will not have patience; 
honeſt Mr. — 2a you will not have patience, | 
 Fohnſ. Pray, Mr. Bayes, who is that Drawcanſir? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights bij 
Miſtreſs, ſnubs up Kings, baffles Armies, and does wha 
he will, without regard to Numbers, good Manners, 9 
Juſtice. ; 


: Tohnſ. A very pretty Character i 
Smith. But, Mr. Bayes, I thought your Heroes had £ 5 
ever been Men of great Humanity and Juſtice. ? * : 


Bayes. Ves, they have been ſo; but for my part, IIe 
prefer that one Quality of ſingly beating of whole Ar- 
mies, above all your moral Virtues put together, I'gad. 5, 
You ſhall ſee him come in preſently. Zookers, W) 
[To the Player: 

K. Phy/. O, cry you mercy. [Goes to take the Paper. 

Bayes. Piſh! nay, you are ſuch a Fumbler. Come, I 
read it my ſelf. [ Takes a Paper from off the Coffin 

Stay, it's an ill hand, I muſt uſe my SpeRacles, 
This now is a Copy of Verſes, which I make Lareil 
compoſe juſt as ſhe is dying, with deſign to have | 
pinn'd upon her Coffin, and fo read by one of the UW g 
ſurpers, who is her Couſin. 

Smith. A very ſkreud. Def gn that, upon my word, 


Mr. Bayes. 


Baye. 


„ 
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Bayer. And what do you think now, I fancy her to 

Niere Love like, here, in this Paper? 

= Sth. Like a Woman: what ſhould ſhe make Love 

e! 

= Bayes. O my words you are out tho, Sir; I'gad you 

= 

oY Smith. What then, like a Man ? 

EZ Bayes. No, Sir; like a Humble-Bee. 

smith. I confeſs, that I ſhould not have fancy'd. 
Baye. It may be fo, Sir; but it is tho”, in order to 

e Opinion of ſome of your antient Philoſophers, who 

ld the Franſmigration of the Soul. 

= Smith. Very fine. 

= Bayes, I'll read the Title. To my dear Cour, King 

. b. That's a little too familiar with a King, tho', 

7 $i, by your favour, for a Humble-Bee. 


ad # Bayes. Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant your 
. Liege may be above me; but as for Poetry, give 
i e leave to ſay, I underſtand that better: it has been 


Wnger my Practice; it has indeed, Sir. 
Smith. Your Servant, Sir. 
Ber. Pray mark it. Reads. 


- 


Since Death my earthly Part will thus remove, 

1. I ell come a Humble-Bee to your chaſte Love: 
With filent Wings I'll follow you, dear Couz; 

” Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams, buz. 

T 1 And when to melancholy Groves you come, 

1 An airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my Hum ; > 

1. For Sound, being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. J 


Smith. ( After a Pauſe.) Admirable ! 

a Bayer. At night, into your Boſom I will creep, 
And buz but ſoftly, if you chance to ſleep: 

yes Yet in your Dreams I will.paſs ſweeping by, . 

And then both hum and buz. before your Eye. 


G4. Jobnſe 
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Jobnſ. By my troth that's a very great Promiſe. 
Smith. Ves, and a moſt extraordinary Comfort to bo 
Bayes. Your Bed of Love from Dangers I will free; | 
But moft from Love of any future Bee. I 
And when with Pity your Heart-Strings ſhall crack, | 
With empty Arms I'll bear you on my Back. 
Smith. A pick-a-pack, a pick-a-pack. _ £5 
Bayes. Ay, T'gad, but is not that zuant now, ha? l * | 
it not fuant? Here's the end. 2 
'Then at your Birth of Immortality, 
Like any winged Archer, hence I'll fly, 
And teach you your firſt flutt'ring in the Sky. < 
Fohnſ. O rare! This is the moſt natural, ref, 
Fancy, that ever I heard, I'll ſwear. _ C 
Bayes. Yes, I think, for a dead Perſon, it is a goo 
way enough of making love: for being diveſted of he 
terreſtrial Part, and all that, ſhe is only capable of the 
little, pretty, amorous Deſigns that are innocent, aui 
yet paſſionate. Come, draw your Swords. 0 
K. Phyſ. Come, Sword, come ſheath thy ſelf with 0 
in this Breaſt, : 
Which only in Lardella's Tomb can reſt. 
K. UV. Come, Dagger, come, and penetrate thi 
Heart, | 
Which cannot from Lardella' $ * depart. 


Enter Pallas. 

Pal. Hold, ftop your murd' ring Hands 
At Pallas's Commands 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O n 
Forbear to act ſuch deadly things. 

Lardella lives; J did but try 
If Princes for their Loves could die. 
- Such celeſtial Conſtancy - 
Shall by the Gods rewarded be: 


* 
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And from theſe Fun'ral Obſequies 
A Nuptial Banquet ſhall ariſe. 
5 [The Coffin opens, and a Banquet is diſcover d. 
Bayer. So, take away the Coffin: now it's out. This 
che very Funeral of the fair Perſon which Volſſcius 
6 t word was dead; and Pallas, * ſee, has turn 'd it 
Ito a Banquet. 
85 Smith. Well, but where is this Banquet N 
1 | Bayes. Nay, look you, Sir, we muſt firſt have a: 
EBance, for joy that Lardella is not dead. Pray, Sir, 
ee me leave to bring in my things properly at leaſt. 
Smith. That, Gy I had. forgot: I aſk your par- 
n. 
$ C Bayes. O, d'ye 0, Sir? I am glad you will confeſs: 
Pur ſelf once in an Error, Mr. Smith. | 


DANCE. 


R Ub. Reſplendent Pallas, we in ches do find 
: The fierceſt Beauty, and a fiercer Mind: 

And ſince to thee Lardella's Life we owe, 
| We'll ſupple Statues in thy Temple grow. 

* Phy/. Well, fince alive Lardella's found, 
Loet in full Bowls her Health go round. 
[The two Uſurpers take each of them a Boaol in 
| Their Hands,” 

K. Ub. But where's the Wine? 
Pal. That ſhall be mine. 


Lo, from this conquering Lance Fell. the 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of France : ) Bowls out? 
And to appeaſe your Hunger, I J her 


Have in my Helmet brought a Pye: Lance. 
Laſtly, to bear a Part with theſe, RY 
Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. [Yani/ Pallas. 


Bapes. There's the . . Are you: fatisfy'd now, 
| FF 


aw C s Tobnf.. 
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Johnſ. By my troth now, that is new, and more tha 
I expected. ; 
Bayes. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you: * the 
chief Art in Poetry, is to elevate your Expectation, ani 
then bring you off ſome extraordinary way. : 
Enter Drawcanfir. 2 
K. Phy. What Man is this that dares diſturb ou 
Feaſt? [die 2 
Draw. He that dares drink, and for that Drink data 
And knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 
Fobnſ. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to ſay, tha 
tho' he would rather die than not drink, yet he wound 
fain drink for all that too. 
_ Bayes. Right; that's the Cebit on't. 
Fohnf. Tis a marvellous good one, I ſwear. 8 
| Bayes. Now there are ſome Criticks that have adi 
me to put out the ſecend Dare, and print Muſt in i 
place on't; but, 1 Lad, T think tis See: thus a gre ; 
deal. 
Fohnſ. Whoo! a thouſand times. 
Bayes. Go on then. 
'K. Ub. Sir, if you pleaſe,. we ſhould be glad to non 
How long you here will tay, how ſoon you'll go 
Bayes. Is not that now like a well · bred Ferion, T'gad! 
So modeſt, ſo gent! 
Smith. O very like. | 
Draw. You ſhall not know how long I here will ſia 
But you ſhall knew I'll take your Bowls away. 
* [Snatches the Bowls out of the Kings hands, a 
drinks em off. 
Smith. But, Mr. Bayes, is that, too, modeſt and gen 
- Bayes. No, I'gad, Sir, but'tis great. 
K. U. Tho', Brother, this gram Stranger be a Clou 
Hel leave us ſure a little to gulp down. * 
Dra 


- 
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Daw. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dares think, 


| T11 ſtare away his very Pow'r to drink. | 
e [De tuo Kings ſneak off. the Stage with | 
their Attendants: + | 


1 drink, I huff, I ſtrut, look big and ſtare; 

And all this I can do, becauſe I dare. [Exit- 
= $mith. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the herce Hero 
on ſpoke of? 

W Bayes. Yes; but this is nothing: you Mal ſee him 
in oe laſt Act win above a dozen Battles, one after ano- 
ber, I'gad, as faſt as they can poſlibly come upon me: 
tage. | 
5 2 That will be a Sight worth the ſeeing, indeed. 
= Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make the 
Kings let him uſe em ſo ſcurvily? | 
© Bayes. Phoo! that's to > raiſe the Character of Draw-- 
774k | 

Jobnſ O' my word, that was well thought on. 
Baye. Now, Sirs, I'll ſhew you a Scene Dae: or 

Father indeed the Scene of Scenes. * an Heroick. 
Scene. 
| Smith. And pray, Sir, what's your Deſign in this 
deene ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my Deſign is gilded Truncheons, 
orc'd Conceit, {ſmooth Verſe and a Rant: in fine, if“ 
his Scene don't take, I'gad I'll write no more. Come, 
dme in, Mr.———a——nay, come in as many as 
ou can. Gentlemen, I muſt deſire. you to remove a. 
ittle, for I muſt fill the Stage. „ 

Smith, Why fill the Stage 5 So 
| Bayes. O, Sir, becauſe your Heroick Verſe. never” 

unds well, but when. the Stage i is full. 8 


* of ; 
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Conceit for you. Now ſpeak. (way 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Prince Prettyman. and Prince Volſcius. 


AY, hold, hold; pray by your leave a little 
Look ycu, Sir, the Drift of this Scene is ſome. 
what more than ordinary ; for I make *em both fall ou, 15 
becauſe they are not in love with the ſame Woman. 

Smith. Not in love? you mean, I ſuppoſe, becaul r 
they are in love, Mr. Bayes? we 

Bayes. No, Sir; I ſay not in love; there's a neuf 
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Pret. Since Fate, Prince Valſcius, now has found th: 
For our ſo long'd-for meeting here this day, 
Lend thy Attention to my grand Concern. | 

Fol}. J gladly would that Story from thee learn; 
But thou to Love doſt, Prettyman, incline z 
Yet Love in thy Breaſt is not Love in mine. 

Bayes. Antitheſis ! thine and mine. $: 

Pret. Since Love itſelf's the ſame, why ſhould it be 
Diff ' ring in you from what it is in me? 
| Bayes. Reaſoning ! T'gad, I love reaſoning in Verte 

Volſ. Love takes, Camelion like, a various Dye 
From every Plant on which it ſelf does lie. 

Bayes. Simile! 

Pret. Let not thy Love the Courks of Nature fright: 
Nature does moſt in Harmony delight. 
Folf. How weak a Deity would Nature prove, 
Contending with the pow'rful God of. Love! 
a Beyer, There's a great Yak! a 
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ol,. If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Shrine 
Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her roſy Lips eternal Sweets exhale ;. (pale, 
And her bright Flames make all Flames elſe look. 
=# Bayes. T'gad that is right. 
= Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe may thy Love ſuffice? ? 
= But mine muſt be ador'd with Sacrifice. 
All Hearts turn Aſhes, which her Eyes eontroul: 
The Body they conſume, as well as Soul. | 
Volſ. My Love has yet a Power more divine; 
Vittims her Altars burn not, bat refine ; 
Amidſt the Flames they ne'er give up the Ghoſt, 
But, with her Looks, revive ſtill as they roaft. 
In ſpite of Pain and Death, they're kept alive: 
Aer fiery Eyes make em in fire ſurvive. | 
neuf Bayes. That is as well, I'gad, as I can do. 
Was Ve, Let my Parthenope at 2 prevail. 
the Bayes, Civil, I'gad. 
Pret. PIl ſooner have a Paſſion for a Whale; 
In whoſe vaſt Bulk, tho' ſtore of Oil doth lie, 
We find more Shape, more Beauty in a Fly. 
= Onith. That's uncivil, T'gad. 
Bayes. Ves; but as far fetch'd a Fancy, tho', T'gad; 
Is cer you ſaw. | 
Volſ. Soft, Prettyman, let not thy vain Pretence 
Of perſect Love, defame Love's Excellence: 
Parthenope 1s, ſure, as far above 
All other Loves, as-above all is Love: 
Bayes. Ah! T'gad,” that ſtrikes me. 
| Pret. To blame my Cloris, Gods would not pretend. 
ht: Bayes. Now mark. (mend 
Volſ. Were all Gods join'd, they could not hope 8 to 
My better Choice: for fair Parthenope 
Gods would themſelves un- god themſelves to ſee, 
Bayes, Now the Rant's a coming. | 
2 Pret, 
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Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be ſo uncivil, 
I'd make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. 
Bayes. Ay, gadzookers,. that's well writ! | 4 
| [Scratching his Head, his Perule fall; #l C 
Voll. Could'ſt thau that God from Heaven to Fam 9 
tranſlate, 1 
He could not fear to want a heav'nly State; 
Partbenope, on Earth, can Heav'n create. 
Pret. Cloris does Heav'n itſelf ſo far excel, 7 
She can tranſcend the Joys of Heav'n in Hel | "3 
N R008: SA bold F * for you now er 5 


1 never yet *. any one ae write, but eld Here 15 
true Spirit and Flame all through, I'gad. So, ſo, pray 
elear the Stage. [He puts em off the Stag. 55 
Fohnſ. L wonder how the Coxcomb has got the“ 
Knack of writing ſmooth Verſe thus. 05 
Smith. Why, there's no need of Brojn for this: Y ; £ 


the Senſe of i RE) S 
Wen O! for that he deſires to tn N he; i : 
too proud a Man, to creep ſervilely after Senſe, I af. 
ſure you. But pray, Mr. Bayes, why is this Scene a 
in Verſe ? oo 
Bayes. O, Sir, the Subject i is too great for Proſe. | 
Smith. Well ſaid, i' faith; Þ'll give thee a Pot of Ale 
for that Anſwer ; tis well worth it. : 


Bayes. Come, with all my heart. 
I'll make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil; 


That fingle Line, I'gad, is worth all that my Brother 
Poets ever writ. 


Let down the Curtain. 5 CEaeust 
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Bayes, and the tavo Gentlemen... 


Place OW, Gentlemen, I will be bold 
co lay, I'll ſhew you the preateſt 
Scene that ever England ſaw : I 
= mean not for Words, for thoſe 1 
55 ort value; but for State, Shew, 
anc 1 In fine, I'll juſtify it to be as grand 
5 > the Eye every whit, I'gad, as that great Scene in, 
+ Harry the Eighth, and grander too, I'gad ; for inſtead. 
of two Biſhops, I bring in here four Cardinals. 


— — 


= [The Curtain is drawn up, the two uſurping Kings ap- 
1 pear in State, with the four Cardinals, Prince 
Pretty man, Prince Volſcius, Amaryllis, Cloris, 
| Parthenope, &c. before them, Heralas, aud Ser- b 
8 jeauts at Arms, with Maces.] 


* Smith. Mr. Bayes, pray what is the reaſon that two 
of the Cardinals are in Hats, and the other in Caps? 
S Bayes. Why, Sir, becauſe——By gad I won't tell you. 
Tour Country-Friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſome 
K. UV. Now, Sir, to the aden of the * 
K. Phy/. Speak, Yolſcius. 
Volſ. Dread Sovereign Lords, my Zeal to you muſt 
not invade my Duty to your Son; let me intreat that 
| great Prince Prettymay fir to 2 whoſe high Pre- 
| EMINENCE 
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eminence in all things, that do bear the Name of good, 7 
may juſtly claim that Privilege. | 2 
| Bayes. Here it begins to unfold ; you may perceive, = 


A, 
„ 


voa, that he is his Son. "I 
FJobnſ. Ves, Sir; and we are very much beholden to "#8 
you for that Diſcovery. "0 
Pret. Royal Father, upon my } Knees I beg, 
That the illuſtrious Fo//ctusfirſt be heard. 
Volſc. That Preference is only due to Amary!lis, Sir, 
Bayes. III make her peak very well, by and by, you 1 
Mall ſee. 3 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns — [Soft Muſic. 3 
K. Uþ. But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears?“ 
K. Phy/. Sure tis the Muſick of the moving Spheres. | 
| Pret. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
A God-like Cloud, and a triumphant Car; 
In which our two right Kings ſit one by one, 
With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel Garlands on. 
K. UG. Then, Brother Phy/. tis time we ſhould be 
gone. ; „ | 
[The tauo Uſurpers Beal out of the Throne, and go away. 
Bayes. Look you now, did not 1 tell you, that this 
would be as eaſy a Change as the other? 2 
Smith. Yes, faith, you did ſo; tho” I confeſs I could 
not believe you: but you have brought it about, I ſee. 
[The tau right Kings of Brentford deſcend in the Cloud:, 


ſinging, in white Garments ; and three Fidlers fitting 
before them, in Green, 
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| Bayes, Now, becauſe the two right Kings deſcend Þ# 
from above, I make em ſing to the Tune and Style of 
our modern Spirits. 

1 King. Haſte, Brother 8 we are ſent from above. 

2 King. Let us move, let us move; 

Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brentford"s long united State. 
2 Ang. Tarra, ran, tarra, full Eaſt and by South, 


— 
— 
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2 King. We fail with Thunder in our Mouth, - 

In ſcorching Noon-day, whilſt the Traveller ſtaysz | 
Buſy, buſy, . buſy, buſy, we buſtle along, 


Mounted upon warm Phebus's Rays, 
Through the Heavenly Throng, 


L | Haſting to thoſe 
Who will feaſt us at night with a Pig's Petty-Toes, 
9 1 King. And we'll fall with our Plate 

: a In an Ollis of hate. 


2 King. But now Supper's done, the Servitors try, 

0 Like Soldiers, to ſtorm a whole half- moon Pye, 

I Aing. They gather, they gather hot Cuſtards inSpoons: 

But alas, I muſt leave theſe Half. Moons, | 

And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 

+ 2 King. O ſtay, for you need not as yet go aſtray ; 
The Tide, like a Friend, has brought Ships in 

our way, 
And on their bigh Ropes we will play: 
Like Maggots in Filbirds we'll ſnug in our Shell, 
ff We'll friſk in our Shell, 
We'll friſk in our Shell, 
And farewel. 

' King. But the Ladies have all Inclination-to dance, 
And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of 
France. (kdsxeen. 

Nr Is not that pretty now? the Fidlers are all in 

| Smith. Ay, but they play no Coranto. 

Jebel. No, but they play a Tune that's a great deal 

Petter. 

Bapes. No Coranto, quoth-a! That's a good one. with 

u my heart. Come, ſing on. 

2 King. Now Mortals that hear 

How we tilt and career, 
With wonder will fear 


The Event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 
1 King, 


** 
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1 King. Stay you to fulfil what the Gods have «|| 


creed. 1 
2 King. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall " 1 
need. 4 g 


1 King. So eemly refalv'd i is a true Brentford King, 1 4) 


To ſave the Diſtreſs'd, and Help to em to brig 1 # 
That &er a Full-Pot of good Ale you can fwalloy, 
He's here with a Whoop, and gone with a Holl 4 . 


[ Bayes fillips his Finger, and ſings after en. .b 
Bayes. He's here with a Whoop, and gone with af 
Holla. This, Sir, you muſt know, I thought once u 
have brought in with a Conjurer. 7 
Fohnf. Ay, that would have been better. A 
| Bayes. No, faith, not when you conſider it: fo 
thus it is more nn, and does the thin 8 even 
whit as well. 1 
Smith. Thing! what thing? ? 5 
Bayes. Why, bring em down again i inte the Throne, 7 
Sir; what thing would you have? © 
Smith. Well; but methinks the Senſe of this Song 4 
is not very plain. 5 
Bayes. Plain! Why, did you ever hear any People 
in Clouds ſpeak plain? they muſt be all for Flight dg 
Fancy at its full Range, without the leaſt Check of 
Controul upon it. When once you tye up Spirits and 2 
People in Clouds, to ſpeak plain, you ſpoil all. bt 
Smith. Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this 8 * 
[The tavo Kings light out of the C loud L 
| and ſtep inte the Throne. = | 
I King. Come, now to ſerious Counſel we'll advance 
2 King. I do agree; but firſt, let's have a Dance. 
Bayes. Right. Vou did that very well, Mr. Cart 
ewvright. But firſt, let's have a Dance Pray remember 
that; be ſure you do it always juſt ſo: for it muſt be 
ne as if it were the Effect of Thought and Preme. 
2 ditation. 
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Aon. But . let's have 4 a Dance: pray remember 

Wat. 

Sith. Well, I can hold no longer, 1 mult gag this 

gue, there's no enduring of him. 

ens. No, prithee make uſe of thy Patience a little 
| 1 pger, let's ſee the End of him now. 

. | [Dance a grand Dance. 

Fi | Bayes. This, now, is an ancient Dance, of right 
7 longing to the Kings of Brentford; but ſince derived, 
Ich a little Alteration, to the Inns of Court. 


An Alarm. E nter two Heralds. 


1 King. What ſaucy Groom moleſts our Privacies? 
1 Her. The Army's at the Door, and in difguiſe, 

1 Deſires a Word with both your Majeſt ies. 

2 Her. Having from Kmights- bridge hither march'& 
5 by ſtealth. 

2 Kirg. Bid em attend a while, „and drink our 
by health. 

EE Smith. How, Mr. Bayes, the Army in Aiſguiſe! 

BZ Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſco» 
r them, that went out but juſt now. 

7 Smith. Why, what if they had diſcover'd them? 
Hayes. Why, then they had broke the Deſign. | 
1 King. Here take five Guineas for thoſe warlike. 
1. Men. 

2 King. And here's five more ;. that makes the Sum. 
A uſt ten. | 
1 Her. We have not ſeen ſo much, the Lord 3 

71 ä [Exeunt Heralds. 
I King. Speak on, brave Amaryllis. 
Ana. Invincible Sovereigns, blame nat my Modeſty, 
at this grand Conjunfture=—— 


n rum beats bebind the Stage. 
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1 King. What dreadful Noiſe is this that comes auf 
goes | ? 1 


Enter a Soldier Auth bis hd drawn. 1 
840d. Haſte hence, great Sirs, your Royal Perm . 
fave, - = 
For the Event of War no Mortal . 
The Army, wrangling for the Gold you gave, 
"FP irſt fell to N. and then to Handy- blos 
Li 
Bayes. Is not that now a pretty kind of a dunn 1 
and a handſome Come- off? 3 
2 King. O dangerous Eſtate of Sovereign Wer 
Obnoxious to the Change of every Hour, 
I King. Let us for ſhelter in our Cabinet flay: | 
=p Perhaps theſe threatning Storms may pa, 
away. L Excum 
Jobnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, did not you promiſe us ju : 
now, to make Amary/lis ſpeak very well? L 
Bayes. Ay, and ſo ſhe would have done, but tha 
they hinder'd her. 5 
Smith. How, Sir, whether you would or 1 * n 
Bayer. Ay, Sir, the Plot lay ſo, A I vow to gad 
it was not to be avoided. 
Smith. Marry, that was hard. 
Fohn/. But pray, who hinder'd her? 3 
Bayes. Why, the Battle, Sir, that's juſt coming iſ 
at the door: and I'll tell you now a ſtrange thing; thoſe 
J don't pretend to do more than other Men, I'gad, TI 
give you both a whole Week ta gueſs how P11 repre: 
ſent this Battle, 
Smith. J had rather be bound to fight your Battle, 
aſſure you, Sir. 
© Bayes. Whoo! there's it new: fight a Battle! there 
the common Error. I knew 2 where I ſhoull 
ha 
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Nie you. Why, pray, Sir, do but tell me this one 

4 1 Ning: Can you think it a decent thing, in a Battle 

efore Ladies, to have Men run their Swords thro' one 

7 abe. and all that? 

17 No, faith, 'tis not civil. 

a 8 Bayes. Right ; on the other ſide, to have a long 

; Pelation of Squadrons here, and Squadrons there: 

Phat is it, but dull Prolixity ? 

ehe, Excellently reaſon'd, by my troth ! 

= Bayes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe Indeco- 

: ms, I ſum up the whole Battle in the Repreſentation 

4 two Perſons only, no more: and yet ſo lively, that, 

- vow to gad, you would ſwear ten thouſand Men were 

N &t it really engag d. Do you mark me? | 

= Smith. Yes, Sir: but I think I ſhould hardly ſwear 

tho", for all that. 

= Bayes. By my troth, Sir, but you would tho', when 

ou fee it: for I make 'em both come out in Armour 

Cap-a- pie, with their Swords drawn, and hung with 

Za Scarlet Ribbon at their Wriſt; which, you know, 

7 repreſents fighting enough. 

Jobnſ. Ay, ay; ſo much, that if I were in your 

place, I would make em go out again, without ever 

7 ſpeaking one word. 

þ Bayes. No, there you are out; for I make each of 

em hold a Lute in his Hand. 

| Smith. How, Sir, inſtead of a Buckles ? 

= Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! inſtead of a Buckler ! Pray, | 

ao Sir, do you aſk no more Queſtions. I make em, Sirs, 

play the Battle i» Recitativo. And here's the Conceit. 

re Juſt at the very ſame inſtant that one ſings, the other, 
| Sir, recovers you his Sword, and puts himſelf into a 

IE varlike Poſture: fo that you have at once your Ear 

entertain'd with Muſick and good Language, and pour 
pI, Eye 


— 
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Eye fatisfy'd with the Garb and Accoutrements oli 
War. - 
Smith. I confeſs, Sir, you ſupify me. 
Bayes. You ſhall ſee. | 8 
Jobnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, might not we have a li 
fighting? for I love thoſe Plays where they cut a 
Naſh one another upon the Stage for a whole Hour uf 
gether. | | 
Bayes. Why, then to tell you true, I have ca 
triv'd it both ways: but you ſhall have my Recife 
tivo firſt. d 3 
Jobnſ. Ay, now you are right: there is nothing the 
can be objected againſt it. 0 
| Bayes. True: and fo T'gad, Tu make it too a Tr -4 
gedy i in a trice. 3 


Enter at ſeveral Doors the General, and Lieutcnan 
General, arm'd Cap-a-pie, . with each of them a Lu 
in his hand, and a Sword drawn, and hung with oh « 

 fearlet Ribbon at his Wriſt. F 


Lieut. Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt ! 
Sen. Arm, arm, Gonſalvo, arm; what, ho! 
The Lye no Fleſh can brook, I trow. M 
Lieut. Gen. Advance from Acton with the Muſque · a 
45 . : 
dow: Draw down the Chelſa Cuiraſſiers. 0 
Lieut. Gen. The Band you boaſt of Chelſea Cuiraſſie, 
Shall, in my Purney Pikes, now meet their Peers. 
Cen. Chifwickians, aged and renown'd in Fight, 
Join with the Hammerſmith Brigade. 
Lieut, Gen. You'll find my Mortlake Boys will do 
them right, 
Unleſs by Fulham Numbers over-laid. 
Cen. Let the Left-Wing of Tavick'nam F oot advance, 
And line that Eaſtern Hedge, 
| | 7 8 . Lieut, 


— 4 Ds. Ap 09" x — Sen ra 
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19 T7 ;-ut. Gen. The Horſe I rais'd in Petty-France 
* Shall try their Chance, | 
And ſcour the Meadows, over-grown with Sedge. 
Cen. Stand: give the word. 

ieut. Cen. Bright Sword. 
en. That may be thine, 
Baut tis not mine. 

ES Licut. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 
And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine Ire. 
Cen. Purſue, purſue; they fly 

LY That firſt did give the Lye. [Exennt. 
Bayes. This now is not improper, I think : becauſe 
ue Speclators know all theſe Towns, and may eaſily 
Inceive them to be within the Dominions of the two 
Rings of Brentford. | 
Jobnſ. Moſt exceeding well deſign'd ! ! 
"IE Bayes. How do you think I have contriv'd to give a 2 

p to this Battle? 
= Sith. How ? 
. Wo Bayes. By an Eclipſe; which, let me tell you, is a 
. ind of Fancy that was yet never ſo much as thought 
but by myſelf, and one Perſon more, that ſhall be 
Wnmeleſs. 


18 General. 


. Lieut. Gen. What midnight Darkneſs does invade the 
4 | Day, 

And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer d prey ? 
Is the Sun weary of this bloody Fight, 157 5 
And winks upon us with the Eye of Light! 
*Tis an Eclipſe! This was unkind, O Moon, 
To clap between me and the Sun ſo ſoon. 

Fooliſh Eclipſe ! thou this in vain haſt done; 
My brighter Honour had eclips' d the Sun: + Mel 
But now behold Eclipſes two in one. , [Exit, 
Fobaf. 
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Johnſ. This is an admirable Repreſentation 1 
Battle, as ever I ſaw. 1 
Bayes. Ay, Sir: but how would you fancy no 
repreſent an Eclipſe? | | 3 
Smith. Why, that's to be fapper'd. + 
Bayes. Suppos'd! Ay, you are ever at your Suppol | x 
ha, ha, ha! Why, you may as well ſuppoſe the whit 
Play. No, it muſt come in upon the Stage, that's 
tain ; but in ſome odd way, that may delight, ami 1 
and all that. I have a Conceit for't, that I am ſue 
new, and I believe to the purpoſe. 2 
Fohnſ. How's that? 1 
Bayes. Why, the truth is, 1 crook the Gf Hint q 
this out of a Dialogue between Phheùas and Aurora, 
the Slighted Maid; which, by my troth, was ve 
pretty: but I think you'd confeſs this is a little better 
Jobnſ. No doubt on't, Mr. Bayes, a great deal bh 
ter. [Bayes hugs Johnſon, then turns to Smit 
Bayes. Ah dear Rogue! But——a—sSir, you ta 
heard, I ſuppoſe, that your Eclipſe of the Moon, is! 
thing elſe but an Interpoſition of the Earth between! 
Sun and Moon; as likewiſe your Eclipſe of the Sun 
caus'd by an Interlocation of the Moon betwixt 
Earth and the Sun. _ 
Smith. 1 have heard ſome ſuch ching indeed. 
Bayes. Well, Sir, then what do I, but make 
Earth, Sun and Moon come out upon the Stage, a 
dance the Hey. Hum! and of neceſſity, by the wh 
Nature of this Dance, the Earth muſt be ſometimes! 
eween the Sun and the Moon, and the Moon between! 
Earth and Sun: and there you have both Eclipſes! 
Demonſtration. 
Fobn/ſ. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. 
Bayes. Yes, it has Fancy in't. And then, Sir, t 
there may be ſomething in't too of a Joke, I bring 
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all ſinging, and make the Moon fell the Earth a 
1 gain. Come, come out, Eclipſe, to the Tune of 
f n Tyler. | 


4 


& Enter Luna. 

5 Luna. Orbis, O Orbis! 

KVEone to me, thou little Rogue, '«/ 7% 

| 1 1 Enter the Earth. 

BY 0-4. Who calls Terra firma, pray ? 
Luna. Luna, that ne'er ſhines by day. 
orb. What means Luna in a Veil? 
Lana. Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 
F Bayes. Laney the Bargain. e 


Enter Sol, to the Tune of Robin Hood, 


| 900 F 7 Siſter, fy! thou makeſt me mule, 

|; Derry down, derry doun. 
To ſee thee Orb abuſe. 

Luna. I hope his Anger 'twill not move; 

en I how's it out of Love, 

__» Hey down, derry ane 
Orb. Where ſhall I thy true Love Oy" | 
Thou pretty, pretty Moon? 
Luna. To-morrow ſoon, e'er it be noon, 

On Mount Veſuwio. „„ 
Sol. Then J will ſhine. [To the Tune f Trenchmore. 
Orb. And I will be fine. ny 
Luna. And I will drink nothing but Lippara Wine: 
* Onnes. And we; &c. 

| [4s they dance the Hey, iat ſpeaks. | 
Bayes. Now the Earth's before the Moon; now the 
0on's before the Sun: there's the Eclipſe again. 
Smith, He's mightily taken with this, I ſee. 
John. Ay, 'tis lo extraordinary, how can he chuſe? 

| Bayes. 


We RE HEARS ALT 


vou will ſee fighting enough. 
LA Battle is fought between Foot and great Hun 


© Bayes. So, now, vaniſh Eclipſe, and enter toll * 9 
Battle, and fight. Here now, if 1 am not raiſtake 3 


Horſes. At laſt Drawcanfir comes in, and kills en 7 


all on both fidss. All, the while the Battle | 


febting, Bayes zs felling them when. ta out, an ; 


ſhouts with them.] 

Draw. Others may boaſt a ſingle Man to kill; 
But I the Blood of 'Thouſands daily fpill. 
Let petty Kings the Names of Parties know: 
Where'er I come, I ſlay both Friend and Foe. 


The ſwiſteſt Horſemen my {ſwift Rage controuls; 17 


And from their Bodies drives their trembling Soul 
If they had Wings, and to the Gods could fly, 
I would purſue, and beat them thro the Sky; 


And make proud Fowe, with all his Thunder, { a 


2 n 7 7% n 
oo . 

n 
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This ſingle Arm more dreadful is than he. [Exit 0 
"Raw: There's a brave Fellow for you now, Sir. WF 


You may talk of your Hefors and Achilles, and I knoy bf 
not who; but I defy all your Hiſtories, and your Ro 
mances too, to ſhew me one ſuch abs as thi 


Draaucanſir. 


Jobnſ. I ſwear, I think you may. 


Smith, Bat, Mr. Bayes, how ſhall all theſe dead Men | F 


go off? for I ſee none alive to help 'em. 


Bayes. Go off! why, as they came on; upon then 
Legs: How ſhould they go off! why, do you think; 
the People here don't know they are not dead? He: 


mighty ignorant, poor Man! Your Friend here is ver) 
filly, Mr. Jobnſon, T'gad he is. Ha, ha, ha! Come, 
Sir, I'll ſhew you how they ſhall go off. Riſe, riſe, 
Sirs, and go about your buſineſs. There's go off fat 
you now. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Ivory, a Word. Gentle 
men, I'll be with youp reſently, Exit 

I, Jobi 
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"2 Job, Win you ſo? Then we'll be gone. 

ES Sith. Ay, prithee let's go, that we may preſerve 
Hearing. One Battle more will take mine quite 
ay. | ae [Exeunt. 


Enter Bayes and Players. 


EY Bayes. Where are the Gentlemen? 
ES 1 Play. They are gone, Sir. 1 1 34 
© Pajes. Gone! Sdeath, this AR is beſt of all! In 
fketch 'em again. SE [ Exit. 
Ii Play. What ſhall we do, now be J gone away!? 1 
I; 2 Play. Why, ſo much the better then let's 80 to 
5 Dinner. f 
| 7 Stay, HATS a foul Piece of Paper, Let's 
t what tis. 

3 or 4 Play. Ay, ay, come, let's be it. 
5 [ Reads. De Argument of the F. ifth 42. 
1 3 Play. Cloris at length, being ſenſible of Prince 
5 an's Paſſion, conſents to marry him; but juſt 
N W they are going to Church, Prince Prettyman. meet- _ 
e g, by chance, with old Joan the Chandler's Widow, 
u | remembring it was ſhe that firſt brought him ac- 
mw with Cloris ; out of a high Point of Honour, 
als off his Match with Cloris, and marries old Joan. 
F Pon which Cloris, in deſpair, drowns herſelf; and 
Wnce Prettyman, diſcontentedly, walks by the River- 
We. This will never do: 'tis Juſt like the reſt. Come, 
be gone. 


} 


5 a 155 7260 the 1 2. pox on t, let's go away. 

yl [Exeunt, 
me, 
riſe Enter Bayes, 


Bayes, A plague on em both for me, Wy have 
de me ſweat to run after em. A couple of ſenſeleſs 
plcals, that had rather go to dinner, than ſee this 
| D 2 Play 
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Play out, with a pox to em. What Comfort l 


T'gad the Town has us'd me as ſcurvily as the Play: 


Man to write for ſuch dull Rogues? Come, Mr. 
a—— where are you, Sir? come away, quick, quick 


Enter Stage-Reeper. 


Stage- K. Sir, they are gone to dinner. 
Bayes. Yes, I know the Gentlemen are gone; bu 
aſk for the Players. 
Stage-k. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, u 
Players are gone to dinner too. | 
Bayes. How ! are the Players gone to dinner? # 
impoſſible : the Players gone to dinner! I'gad, if this 
are, I'll make em know what it is to injure a Peri 
that does them the Honour to write for em, and 
that. A Company of proud, conceited, humour 
croſs-grain' d Perſons, and all that. Pgad TII mi 
*em the moſt contemptible, deſpicable, inconſideni 
Perſons, and all that, in the whole World, for ti 
Trick. I'gad DI! be reveng'd © on 'em; T'11 ell hl 
Play to the other Houſe. . 
Srage-k. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Bod, 
you'll diſappoint the Company that comes to ſe: WM 
acted here this Afternoon. 1 
Bayes. That's all one, I muſt reſerve this Com 
to myſelf, my Play and I ſhall go together; we 
not part indeed, Sir. : 
Stage- K. But what will the Town ſay, Sir? 
Bayes. The Town! why, what care I for the Tom 


F£ = 


have done: but I'll be reveng'd on them too; for! 
lampoon 'em all. And ſince they will not admit of 
Plays, they ſhall know what a Satiriſt I am. And 
farewel to this Stage, I'gad, for ever. [Exit Bat 


4 
En 
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Enter Players. 
1 Play. Come then, let's ſet up Bills for another 
N. 
. u, Ay, ay ; we ſhall loſe nothing by this, I 
Warrant you. 
Pi. I am of your Opinion. But, before we go, 
rs fee Haynes and Shirley prattiſe the laſt Dance; for 
at may ſerve us another time. 
ET 2 Play. I'Il call 'em in: I think they are but in the 
1 ir ing- Room. 


. . Des . 
7 Come, come; let's go. away to dinner. 
[Exeunt Onncs.. 
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HE Play is at an end, but where's the Plot? 
That Circumſtance our Poet Bayes forgot. 
And be can boaſt, tho "tis a plotting Ae, 
No Place is freer from it than the Stage. 
The Antients plotted, th, and firove to pleaſe 
With Senſe that might be underflood with eaſe z 
They every Scene with ſo much Wit did ſtore, 
That who brought any in, went out with more. 
But this new Way of Wit does þ ſurprixe, 
Men hſe their Wits in auond'ring where it lies, 
Hit be true, that monſtrous Births preſage 
The following Miſchiefs that affii the Ape, 
And ſad Diſaſters to the"Statt proclaim, 
Plays without Head or Tail may do the ame. 
Wherefore for outs, and far the Kingdots's Peace, 
May this prodigidhts Haß of Writing thaſe! | 
Let's hawe at leaſt, Due Fi mis pen. a Time 
When abe may hear ſome Reaſon, not all Rhyme. 
Mie have this ten Years felt its Influence; 
Pray let this prove a Year of Proſe and Senſe. 
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R E A D E R. 


H OU canſt not be ignorant, that the 
Town has had an eager Expectation of a 
| < Key to the Rehear/al ever ſince it firſt 
* appeared in Print; and none has more 
> earneſtly deſir'd it than myſelf, tho' in 
Kin; till lately, a Gentleman of my Acquaintance re- 
— me to a Perſon, who he believed could give 
We a further light into this matter, than I had hitherto 
F det with from any hand. . 
4 In a ſhort time I trac'd him onts and when I had 
Hund him, he appear'd ſuch a poſitive dogmatical Spark, 
that I began to repent of my Trouble, i in ſearching af- 
0 br him. 

It was my Misfortune over a Pot of Beer to begin a 
i ſort Diſcourſe of the modern Poets and Actors; and 
i pmediately | he fell into a great Paſſion, and ſwore, that 
Pere were very few Perſons now living, who deſerv'd 
de Name of a good dramatick Poet, or natural Actor; 
d declaim'd againſt the preſent Practice of the Exgii/þ 
Pge, with much Violence; ſaying, he believed the 
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SN 1 
ta Companies Verf Join'd in a ; Confederacy agil z 
Bit) fo, and refoly” 7 to ruin their Fair, by out-w 
"ing them in their "bombaſtick Bills; and ridiculous r. N 
preſenting their Plays: adding, that he hoped e'er low 
Mr. Collier and others would write them down to tf 
Devil. At the ſame time, he could not forbear to 
tol the excellent Decorum and Action of former Year; 
and magnify'd the Poets of the laſt Age; eſpecial 
| Johnſon, Shakeſpear, and Beaumont. | 
I bore all this with tolerable Patience, knowing it q; 
be too common with old Men to commend the paſt Ar 
and rail at the preſents. and ſo took my. leave of -hinff 
for that time, with an Intent never to trouble him, mori 
and without acquainting him with my Buſineſs. 
When next 1 ſaw the Gentleman, my Friend, wa 
recommended him to me, I told him how I was ente 
tain'd by his Cynical Acquaintance. ' He laugh'd, b 
bid me not be diſcourag'd, ſay ing, that Fit of rail 
- would ſoon have been over ; and when his juſſ Indy 1 
nation had ſpent itfelf, you might have imparted y 
Buſineſs to him, and receiv'd a more ſatisfactory + 
count. However (ſaid he) go to him again from nh 
take him to the Tavern, and mollify his Aſperity wii 
a Bottle; thwart not his Diſcourſe, but give him! 
own way; and I'll warrant you, he'll open his Budg 
and fatisfy your Expectation. 
*Efollow'd my Friend's Directions, and found thel 
vent anſwerable to his Prediction. 
Not long after I met him in Fleet-ftreer, and cart) 
kim to the Old Devil; and e'er we had empty d d 
Bottle I found him of a quite different Humour fi 
what ] left him in the time before: he appear'd in| 
"Diſcourſe to be a very honeſt true Englibman, a hit 
Lover of his Country, and the Government there 
both! in Church and State, a (opus Subject to his So 
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| ry an Enemy to Popery and Tyranny, Idolatry and 
1 rſtition, antimonarchical Government and Confu- 
1 1 Jon, Irreligion and Enthuſiaſm. In ſhort, I found him 
perſon of a competent Knowledge in the Affair I went 
1 ES him about, and one who underſtood the Exgliſb Stage 
y well; and tho! ſomewhat poſitive, as I ſaid before, 
et I obſerv'd he always took care to bave Truth on his 
Z de, before he affirm'd or deny'd any thing with more 
| than ordinary Heat; and when he was ſo guarded, LE 
| | Fas immoveable. | | 
When I had diſcover'd thus much, and calbd for the: 
4 | Lend Bottle, I told him from whom I came, and the: 
Fauſe of my addreſſing to him. He deſired my Patience 
1 Wl he ſtept to his Lodgings, which were near the Ta- 
| 7 ern; and after a ſhort ſpace he return'd, and brought 
ich him the Papers, which contain the following: 
Notes. 
u Vick be had resd them to me, I lik: d them ſo well 
Wat I deſir'd the printing of them, provided they were- 
oM&nuine ; he aſſured me they were, and told me farther, 1 
That while this Farce was compoſing and altering, il} 
> had frequent Occaſions of being with the Author, of 1 
ruſing his Papers, and hearing him diſcourſe of the | 
veral Plays he expos'd, and their Authors; inſomuch | 
Bat few Perſons had the like Opportunities of knowing 
true Meaning-as! he himſelf had. 
If any other. Perſons had known the Author's Mind: 
| exactly, i in all the ſeveral Particulars, 'tis more than: 
obable they would have been, made publick beſore: 1 
: but nothing of this nature having appear'd theſe: Fil 
o and. thirty Years, (for ſo long has this Farce flou- [| 
i'd in Print) we may reaſonably and ſafely conclude,, 
there is no other ſuch like Copy in being; and 
it theſe Remarks are genuine, and taken from the: 
at Perſog's c own Mouth LG ha 
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I was very well ſatisfy'd with this Account, and mon 
deſirous to print it than ever; only I told him, I thougu 
it would be very advantageous to the Sale of theſe Ar. 
notations, to have a Preface to them, under the Nam 
of him, who was ſo well acquainted with the Author? 
but could not, by all the Arguments I was maſter of 
obtain his Conſent, tho' we debated the Point a prey 


while. 


forced to name ſeveral Perſons, and ſome of great F: 


milies, to whom he had been oblig'd ; and he was ven, 
unwilling to offend any Perſon of Quality, or run thei 


hazard of making ſuch who are, or may be his Friend, 
become his Enemies; tho he ſhould only act the pan 


of an Hiſtorian, barely reciting the Words he head 


from our Author. 

However, faid he, if you think a Preface of ſuch ab 
Tolute Neceſſity, you may eaſily recolle& Matter enough 
from the Diſcourſe which hath paſs'd' between us a 
this Subject, to enable your ſelf, or any other for you 
to write one; eſpecially if you conſider there are bu 
two Topicks to be inſiſted on. 


1. To give the Reader an Account of the Writers + 


this Farce. 


2. The 8 u hich e 'd him to compoſe i it. | i 
I can ſtay no longer now, ſaid he; but if you dee 


He alledg d for bis-Eneuls, that ſuch an Vndertakin | 
would be very improper for him, becauſe he ſhould teſhl 


any further Direction in this Matter, meet me here 1-8 


morrow. night, and I will diſcourſe more particular} 


on theſe two Heads, and then take my leave of you; 
wiſhing you good Succeſs with your Pfelnce, and thi 
your Key may prove a Golden One. 

Now, kind Reader, having received all the Infirue 


tions I could gain from my reſolute Spark at our 7 
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Meetings, I muſt ſtand on my own Legs, and turn 
ES cfacer, tho' agathſt my Will. And thus I ſet out. 
WE i. To tell thee what all Perſons, who are any thing 
# quainted with the Stage, know already ; wiz. That 
is Farce was wrote by the moſt noble George Villiers, 
{1 ite Duke of Buckingham, &c. a Perſon of a great deal 
E natural Wit and Ingenuity, and of excellent Judg- 
ent, particularly in Matters of this nature: his for- 
ard Genius was improv'd by a liberal Education, and 
e Converſation of the greateſt Perſons in his time; 
n all theſe cultivated and improv'd by Study and 
ET rave). 

P By the former, he became well acquainted with the 
5 ritings of the moſt celebrated Poets of the late Age; ; 
iz. Shaleſpear, Beaumont, and Fohnfon, (the laſt of 
hom, he knew perſonally, being thirteen Years old 
hen he died) as alſo with the famous Company of © |} 
F Qors at Black-Fryars, whom he always admir'd. il 
He was likewiſe very intimate with the Poets of his } 
Time; as Sir John Denham, Sir Fohn Suckling, the 
. ord Falkland, Mr. Sidney Godolphin, (a near Relation 

0 the late Lord High Treaſurer of England, the Glory 

pf that ancient Family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. Coauley; 

Wn the laſt of whom, he beſtow'd a genteel Annuity du- 
Wing his Life, and a noble Monument in Veęſiminſter- 
bey after his Deceaſe. 

{ By Travel he had the 3 of obſerving the 
Pecorum of foreign Theatres ; eſpecially the French, 
Sander the Regulation of Monfieur Corneille, before it 
was ſo far 7talianated, and over-run with Opera and 
arce, as now it is; and before the Venom thereof had 
eros d the narrow Seas, and poiſon'd the E nglifh Stage, 

we being naturally prone to imitate the Frexch in their 
Faſhions, Manners, and Cuſtoms, let them be ever 1 
pritious, fantaſtick, or oceans. | 
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By what has been faid on this Head, I hope thun 
fully fatisfy'd who was the Author of this Piece, wh 
the learned and judicious Dr. Burnet (late Biſhop of 8 
rum) calls a Correction, and an unmerciful Expoſing ; an 
1 believe thou haſt as little cauſe to nne of his beige 
able to perform it. | 2 
- Had this great Perſon been endued with Conſtarq 
and Steddineſs of Mind, equal to his other Abilities #1 
both natural and acquir'd, he had been the moſt cone 
plete Gentleman in his Time. . 
I ſhall proceed to ſhew, $ 
2. The Motives which induc'd kink 4 to undertake | 15 
The Civil War ſilencd the Stage for almoſt tweng , 
Viears, tho' not near fo leud then, as it is ſince grown; 
and it had been happy for England, if this had ben 
the worſt Effect of that War. The many Changes dM 
Government, that ſucceeded the Diſſolution of the 2 
cient Conſtitution, made the People very uneaſy, and 
- unanimouſly defirous of its Reſtitution ;, which was et- 
fected by a free Parliament, in the Year 1660. 
This ſudden Revolution, which is beſt known by tie 
Name of the Reſtoration, brought with it many ill Cul. 
toms, from the ſeveral Countries, to which the King and 
the Cavaliers were retir'd, during their Exile; which 
prov'd. very. pernicious. to our Engliſb Conſtitution, by 
corrupting our Morals ; and to which the reviving te 
Stage, and bringing Women on't, and encouraging and 
applauding the many leud,. ſenſeleſs, and unnaturil 
Plays; that enſued upon this E Aan. did ver) 
warn contribute. 
Then appear'd ſuch Plays as theſe; The Siege o 
Rhodes, Part I. acted at the Cock-pit,. before the Reſio 
ration; The Play: houſe to be lett; The Slighted Maid; 
We United King doms ; The Wild Gallant; The Engl 


e 3. The Villain; and the. like. 
You 
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vou will meet with ſeveral Paſſages out of all theſe, 
1 cept the Luited Kingdoms, (which was never printed) 
BS the following Notes; as you will find out of. ſeveral 
| 4 her Plays, which are here omitted. 

5 4 Our moſt noble Author,. to maniſeſt his juſt ane 
on and Hatred of this fulſome new way of Writing, 
ad his utmoſt Intereſt and Endeavours to ſtifle it at its 
WE appearing on the Stage, by engaging all his Friends 
P explode and run down theſe Plays, eſpecially the Uni- 
% Kingdoms; Which bad like to have brought his Life 
to danger. 

The Author of it being nobly born, of an ancient. 
b nd numerous Family, had many of his Relations and. 
Friends in the Cock-pir, during. the acting it; ſome of 
1 em perceiving His Grace to head a Party, who were 
q W active in damning the Play, by hifling and laugh- - 
P's immoderately, at the ſtrange Conduct thereof, 
4 ere were Perſons laid wait for him, as he came out: 
ar there being a great Tumult and Uproar in the 
1 Houſe, and the Paſſages near it, he eſcap'd; but he 
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mo Fas threaten'd hard: however, the Buſineſs was com- 
"Þ ; Rd in a ſhort time, tho' by what means I have not 
Wi | | 


cen inform'd. 

| After this, our Author endeavour'd, by Writing, to 
f xpole the Follies of theſe new-faſhion'd Plays, in their 
proper Colours, and to ſet them. in ſo clear a Light, 
nat the People might be able to diſcover what Traſh it 
Was, of which they were fo fond, as he plainly hints in 
die Prologue: and ſo ſet himſelf to nee c 
this Farce. | 

When His Grace en it, I could never learn, nor 

is It very material. | 

Thus much. we may certainly gather, 3 the Edi- 
tions of the Plays reflected on in it, that it was before 


bs End of 1663, and finiſhed before the End of 1664 ; 
becauſa 
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becauſe it had been ſeveral times rehears'd, the Playa 
were perfect in their Parts, and all things in reading 
for its acting, before the great Plague 1665, which 
prevented it. | thi 
But what was ſo ready for the Stage, and ſo near he F 
ing acted, at the breaking out of that terrible Sickneſ* 
was very different from what you have ſince ſeen i 
Print: in that he call'd his Poet Bilboa ; by whit 
Name, the Town generally underſtood Sir Nee 
Howard to be the Perſon pointed at. Beſides, then! 
were very few of this new fort of Plays then ext 
except theſe before-mention'd, at that time; and mor 5 
than were in being, could not be ridicul'd. = 

The acting of this Farce being thus hinder'd, it vu 
laid by for ſeveral Years, and came not on the public 
Theatre till the Year 1671. P 

During this Interval, many great Plays e. came fon 
_ writ in Heroick Rhyme; and, on the Death of Si 
William D' Avenant, 1669, Mr. Dryden, a new La 
reat, appear'd on the Stage, much admir'd, and higi-We 
ly applauded, which mov'd the Duke to change the 5 
Name of his Poet from Bilboa to Bayes, whoſe Work 
you will find often mention'd in the following xy. 

Thus far, kind Reader, I have follow'd the Direc: 8 
tion of my new Acquaintance, to the utmoſt Extent di 
my Memory, without tranſgreſſing the Bounds he a 
ſign'd me, and I am free from any Fear of having di- 
pleas'd him: I wiſh I could juſtly ſay as much, wit 
relation to the Offences I have committed againſt your 
ſelf, and all judicious Perſons who ſhall peruſe this poor 
Addreſs. | 

I have nothing to ſay in my own e ; I plead 
guilty, and throw myſelf at your feet, and beg for 
_Y ; and not en news knce what I have here 
wil 
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g l t did not proceed from the leaſt Malice in me, to 
Perſon or Family in the World, but from an honeſt 
1 Sſign to enable the meaneſt Readers to underſtand all 


W Paſſages of this Farce, that it may fell the better. 
1 im, with all Submiſſion, 


Your moſt Olliged 


| Hubli Servant. 
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6. Play-houſe to be lett. By Col. Henry Howard, 
7. United Kingdoms. PIES 
8. Slighted Maid. By Sir Robert Stapleton, 


12. The Prologue to the Maiden- Queen. By Mr. Dri 


14. Tyrannick Love, and Prologue. By Mr. Di de 


Pays named in this K EY 


H E Loft Lady. By Sir William Barcliy. Hp 
2. Love and Honour, By Sir W D Avena bn. 
3. pies and Friendhip. 
4. Pandira. Both by Sir William Killigrow. 
5. Siege of Raodes, Part I. By Sir V. D' fvenant, 


9. Wild Gallant. By Mr. Dryden. 


10. Engliſh Monſieur. By Mr. Fames Howard, 
. The Villain. By Major Tho. Porter. 


13. The Amorous Prince, By Mrs. Behn. 
15. Granada, Two Parts. By Mr. Dryden. 


16. Marriage A-la-made. By Mr. Dryden. 
7. Love in a Nunnery. By Mr. Dryden. 
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Note 1. page 9. line 9 
: IN _ it ſpall read, and 148 and 


Pit, Box, 454 Gallery 277 7 gad, 
with any Play in Europe. 


True ſoa Language of the Honourable Edward” 


Gard, Eſq; at the Rehearſal of his 15 


Note 2. p. 10. I. 18. 


. Theſe my Rules. 
He who writ this, not without Pain and Thought, 


IFrom French and Englih Theatres has brought 
Th' exacteſt Rules, by which a Play is wrought, 


The: 
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The Unity of Action, Place, and Time; by 
The Scenes unbroken, and a mingled Chime 3 
Of * s Humour, with Corneille's Rhyme. 5 
Prologue to the Maiden uu 
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Note 3. p. 13. 1. 6. l 
Bayes. 1 evrit that Part only for her. You * kun . 


fe is my Miſtreſs. - 
The Part of Amaryllis was added by Mrs. 4n ; - 
Reeves, who, at that time, was kept by Mr. Bayes, BY 
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Note 4. p. 14. l. 5. E 

Two Kings of Brentford, ſuppoſed to be the t F 
Brothers, the King and the Duke. 4 
See Note 1ff on the fourth Act. | 4 
Note 5. p. 15. 1. 16. 4 

for the fs Plus to the Maiden-Queen. 3 


( 
| Note 6. p. 16. 1. 23. U 
I have printed above a hundred Sheets of Paper, ui 
finuate the Plot into the Boxes. © 3 
There were printed Papers given the Audience, wh 
fore the acting the Indian Emperor, telling them, ii 
it was the Sequel of the Indian Queen; part of whit 
8 was written by Mr. Bayes, & o. 
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Noe 7. p. 17. I. 2. * 

Perſons, Poad, I wow to gad, and all that, is th | 

conſtant Style of Failer in the Wild Gallant ; for wid 

take this ſhort Speech, inſtead of many. 

Failer. Really, Madam, I look upon you as a Pri) 
of fuch worth, and all that, that I wow to gad, I K 
 #0#r you of all Perſons in the World; and tho' I an 
Per for that am inconfiderable in the World, and all tha 
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Lie, yet, for a Perſon of your Worth and Excellency, 
: ould. ved — p- 8. 


5 Note 8. p. 17. I. 24. 

WBayes. No, Sir, there are certain Ties upon me, that 
annot be diſengag'd from. 

lle contraſted with the King's Company of Actors, 
the Year 1668, for a whole Share, to write them 
6 r Plays a Year. 


Note 9. p. 18. J. 22. 


80 Boar and Sow, when any Storm is nigh, 
© Snuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring 1 in the Sky; 
WW Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſnut Groves, 
And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
Fenſive in Mud they wallow all alone, | 
And ſnore and gruntle to each other's Moan. 


In Ridicule of this. 


{So two kind Turtles, when a Storm is nigh, 

| Look up, and ſee it gath'ring in the Sky ; 

Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 
Leaving, in Murmurs, their unfiniſh'd Loves: 

| Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch, they fit alone, 
And coo, and hearken to each other's Moan. 

Cong ueſt of Granada, Part II. P. 48. 


| | Note 10. p. 19. J. 7. 
Thun. J am the bold Wunder. 
Light. The briſe Lightning J. 


1 am the eas. dark as Night. 
W ones: Maid, p. 48. 


Note 
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the firſt acting of this Farce, he was fit for nothir 


1 Begin this Play with a Whiſper. 


in Fain 1679. 


| Note 11. p. 19. 1. 20, 21. 

Let the Men ware the Ditches ; 

Maids look to their Breeches ; 

We'll ſcratch them with Briars and Thiſtles. : 
TDeid. p. 


Note 12. p. 20. I. 4. 

Abraham Ivory had formerly been a conſider: 
Actor of Womens Parts; but afterwards ſtupify'd hin 
ſelf ſo far, with drinking ſtrong Waters, that befy 


but to go of Errands: for which, and mere Chart) 
the Company allow'd him a weekly Salary. 


Note 1. page 21. line 7. 


Drake Sen. Draw up your Men; 
And in low Whiſpers give our Orders out. 
- © Play-houſe to be lett, p. wal 
See the Amorous Prince, p. 20, 22, 39, 69; where 


you will find all the chief Commands and Direction 
are given in Whiſpers. 


Note 2. p. 23. I. 29. 
Mr. William Winterſhull was a moſt excellent jud: 
cious Actor, and the beſt Inſtructor of others. He died 


2 Not 


Note 3. p. 24. I. 32. 


85 Note 6. on Act III. 


1 Note 4. p. 25. 1. 12. 
| 4 | * 7 175 He was a great Taker of Snuff, and 


1 Note 5 For N bio 
ö ® I:tricue in à late Play. 
1 The Loſt Lady, by Sir Robert Stapleton 


Nöte 6, p. 28. 1. 12. 


s ſome tall Pine, which we on tna find 

| « have ſtood the Rage of many a boilt'rous Wind, 
n ba without, that Flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his Root and Sap away; 
Je ſpreads his worſted Arms unto the Skies, 
Wien grieves, all pale, repines, and dies: 

o, ſhrouded up, your bright Eye diſappears. 


In Initation of this Paſſage. 


. fome fair ulip, by a Storm oppreſt, 
Whrinks up, and folds its filken Arms to reſt ; 
Ind bending to the Blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Wears from within the Wind ſing round its Head : 
| $0 ſhrouded up your Beauty diſappears; 
| Puveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears; 
Tue Storm that caus'd your Fright, is paſt and gone. 
| | Congueſt of Granada, Part I. 9. 585 


Note 7. p. 47. 34. 
e, The avbole State's turn'd, &. 
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> Bayes. If am to write familiar things, as Sonnets. 


Wrcak forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry my Tears, | 
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Such eaſy Turns of State are frequent in our mai 
Plays; where we ſee Princes dethron'd, and Gol 
ments chang d, by very feeble Means, and on {iy 
Occaſions : particularly in Marriage A-la- mode, a 1 
writ ſince the firſt Publication of this Farce. Wii: 
(to paſs by the Dulneſs of the State- part, the Obſcu 1 . 
of the Comick, the near Reſemblance Leonidas he 1 
to our Prince Prettyman, being ſometimes a RH 
Son, ſometimes a Shepherd's ; and not to queſi 55 
how Amalthea comes to be a Princeſs, her Brother, 
King's great Favourite, being but a Lord) *tis wy 8 
our while to obſerve how eaſily the fierce and je 
Uſurper is depos'd, and the right Heir plac'd oi 
Throne; and it is thus related by the ſaid i mage 2 
Princeſs. 4 


41. 


Amalth. Oh! Genes if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, ſhow it now: Leonidas, 
Broke on a ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf; and owns aloud, 
He is our long-loſt King, found for this moment; 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him; and there they ſtand at bay, 
"On a Hoſt of Foes, 


Marriage A la- mode, p. | 


This ſhews Mr. Bayes to be a Man of Conſtan 
and firm to his Reſolution, and not to be laugb'd d 
of his own a: es s owe to what he ſays in d 

next Act: 


As long as I Non my 7 bi "gs are good, what c 
auhat they ſay ? 3 


| 


F 
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PT Note 8. p. 32. I. 7. | | 
| : Y day ! hey day! 1 know not what to 4. nor what ] 


E . not what to fay, or what to think! 
now not when I ſleep, or when I wake !- 

WW Lowe and Friendſhip, p. 40. 
7 Wy Doubts and Fears my Reaſon do diſmay ; 
4 know not what to do, or what to ſay. 

# EY p. 46: 
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ACT II. 


8 Note 1. page 36. line z. 
5 i CE Prettyman, and Tom Thimble; Failer, i 
and Bibber his Taylor, in the Wild Gallant, 1 


[7 7 Note 2. p. 36. 1. 31. 3 0 | 
þyes. There's a Bob for the Court. ES 
Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch Haſte. The | 

4 b ters are not ſo forward to pay their Debts. - 
1 Mild Gallant, * 9. | 


| "Note 3. p. 37. J. 3. 

Won Thim. , Sir, in Jour 0Wwn Coin: 9 give 
Prbing but Words. 

Take a little Bibber, 

And throw him in the River; 

And if he will truſt never, 

ww there let him lie ever. 


E Bibber: 
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And after, before you my Body convey, 


Bibber. Then ſay I, 
Take a little Failer, 
And throw him to the Jaylor, 
And there let him lie 
Till oy has paid his Taylor. 


Wild Gallant, 1 


Note 4. p. 37. JI. 12. 
Bayes. Ay, pretty wells, but he does not top Jin! 20 
A great Word with Mr. Edward Howard. 


Note 5. p. 38. I. 3. EY 
' Bayes, As lng. as J Anow my W 1 are ui, 
care T2 - 
See the 7th Nate & on Fine Second Act. 


Note 6. p. 38. 


Song. In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, 'tis ſafer ui 
Than in a ſtrong Caſtle remoted from thee; i 
My Deach's Bruiſe pray think you gave me, 

F al! 8 
Did give it me more, from the top of a Wall: We 
For then if the Mote on her Mud wou'd firſt lay F 


The Blue on my Breaſt, when you happen to mo 
You'll ſay, with a Sigh, there's a True-blue u 


In Imitation of this: 


On Seas, and in Battles, through Bullets, and 
The Danger is leſs, than in hopeleſs Deſire; | 
My Death's Wound you mY me, tho' fat 

bear 
My Fall from your Sight, not to coſt you aa 
But if the kind Flood on a Wave wou'd-connt] 
And under your Window my Body wou'd lays 


£, | I } — 0 
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; 1 hen the Wound on my Breaſt you happen to ſee, 
EF ou'll ſay, with a Sigh, it was given by me. 


[1 This is the latter part of a Song made by Mr. Bayes, 
e Death of Captain Dzgby, Son of George Earl of 
1 5 91, who was a paſſionate Admirer of the Dutcheſs 
ger of Richmond, call'd by the Author, Armida. 
We loſt his Life in a Sea-Fight againſt the Dutch, the 
? | th of May, 1672. 


B: Note 7. P. 39. J. 9. 
M Johnſ. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes! 
Br, Edward Howard's Words. U 


4 Note 8. p. 40. I. 7. 

ECordel. My Li ger, News from Volſcius the Prince. 

| ſh. His News is welcome, whatſoe'er it be. 
Abert. Curtius, I've ſomething to deliver to your 


þ 
j 


2 Any thing from Alberto is 8 
2 Amorous Prince, p. 39 


Naw. p. 46. J. 2. 


7 Harry, my Boots ; for I'll go range among 
My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Urban Throng. 


1 d out of town this Evening. 


| Into the Guinery I'll with ſpeed ; 
Wich Hounds and Hawks mv Fancy feed, Oc. 


Now l'll away, a Country Life 
| Shall be my Miſtreſs, and my Wite. | 


als le, P. 36, 38, 39. 


Let my Horſes be brought ready to the Door, for Pl 


E 2 Note 
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Ra Note 3 10. p. 1 1.222. 


Fa air Madam, .give me leave to aſh her Nane. 
And what s this Maid's Name? mY 757 5 : 


goes Note 11. p. 46. 1. 31. 
Thou Bring the Morning pifur'd in a Cloud 
I bring the Morning pictur'd in a Cloud. . 
Siege of Rhodes, Part I. 5 
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Note 12. p. 47. l. 3. 
Ama. How! Prince Volſcius in love]! Ha, ha, lu 9 
Mr. Camely in love Engliſh Monſſeur, p 
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Note 13. p. 47. l. 18. 
Bayes. You Shall ſer a Combat betauiæt Lowe and} 


nour. An ancient Author has wwrit a whole Play on. 
Sir William D' Avenant's Play of Love and Hin 


Note 14. p. 48. 1. 6. 


Volle. O on, cries Honour; tender Love ſa 9s, Wm 
But Honour ſays not ſo. 
Siege of Rhodes, Part . p.! 


Note 15. p. 48. I. 25. 


Bayes. J remember once in a Play of mine, I ſet if 
Scene beyond Eæpectation, only with a Petticoat, and! 
Belly- Ache. 
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Lowe in a Numery, p. i 
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n Fay Ne 
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7 Note 1. page 51. line 3. 
F ayes. Entlemen, becauſe I wwou'd not have any tare 
3 Things alike in this Play; the laſt AR be- 
F bang nts a witty Scene of Marth, I begin this with 

Funeral. | 
Col. Henry Howard, Son of Thomas Earl of Berk- 

ire made a Play, call'd the United Kingdoms, which 
began with a Funeral; and had alſo two Kings in it. 
. This gave the Duke a juſt occaſion to ſet up two Kings 
7 Brentford, as tis generally believ'd, tho? others are 
pl opinion, that his Grace had our two Brothers in his 
? houghts. It was acted at the Cock-pit in Drury-Lane, 
oon after the Reſtoration ; but miſcarrying on the 
Stage, the Author had the Modeſty not to print it: 
and therefore, the Reader cannot reaſonably expect 
E particular Paſſages of it. Others ſay, that they 
are Boabdelin and Abdalla, the two contending Kings 
0 Granada; and Mr. Dryden has, in moſt of his 2. 
rious Plays, two contending Kings of che ſame Place. 


Note 2. p. 51. 1. 23. 


I fpeak a bold Mord; it ſhall Drum, Trumpet, 
Shout, and Battle, 'gad, with any of the moſt warlike 


7 agedits, either ancient or modern. 


Conqueſt of 88 8 in two Parts. 


Note 3. P. 53, J. uk. 
Smith. o is he | 
| Bayes. The Sifter of Drawcanſir, a Lady that was 
drowned at Sea, and had a Wave to her Winding-Sheet. 5 


E 3 On 


— 
1 
: 


8 the KEY 7 0 
On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas I dy'd, 
I dy'd: and for a Winding-Sheet, a Wave 

' © F had; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 

| N of Granada, Part IT. p. 11; 
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Note 4. p. 55. 1. 24. 
| Bayes. Since Death my earthly Part will thus rem, 
| Tl come a humble Bee to your chaſte Love: 
| With filent Wings Pl follow you, dear Couz; © 
Of elſe before you in the Fun- beams buz : 
Aud when to melancholy Groves you come, 

An airy Ghoſt, you'll knowo me by my Hum; 
For Sound being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 
At Night into your Bofom I will creep, | 
And buz, but fiftly, if you chance to ſlecp; 

Yet in your Dreams, I will paſs fweepins by, 
And then both hum and buz before your Eye. 


oy Ridicule of this : 


— — ſy earthly Part, 
£ Which is my Ty rant's s Right, Death will remove; 
gn FI come all Soul and Spirit to your Love, 
F \ [| With filent Steps I'll follow you all day; 
; | | | Or elie before you in the Sun-beams play. 
| 5 T'Il lead you hence to melancholy Groves, 
| And there repeat the Scenes of our: paſt Loves, 
4 At Night I will within your Curtains peep ; 
With empty Arms embrace you, while you ſleep : 
In gentle Dreams I often will be by, _ 
And ſweep along before your cloſing Eye; 
All Dangers RoW your Bed I will remove, 2 
But guard it moſt from any future Love. - B 
And when at laſt in pity you will die, 
- Pllwatch your Birth of Immortaliey⸗ 
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Then Turtle-like, I'll to my Mate repair, 
F teach you * firſt F light in open Air, 
 Trannick 2s Pp. 2 5. 


1 p.57 127. 


pal. Lo! from this conquering Lancs 
Woes flow the pureſt Wine of France: 


| 1 Vr, to appeaſe your Hunger, 1 


; Fare in my Helmet brought a Pye : 5 
| 4% to bear a part with theſe, 
Behold my Buckler made of Chetſe. 
*® >See the Scene in the Villain, p- 4 48, 49, 
S $0, 51, $2, 33 

pere the Hoſt furniſhes his Gueſts wick a Collation 
1 05 of his Clothes; a Capon from his Helmet, a Tan- 


bard, Se 11 

| 7 | Note 6. p. 1 1 7. 
K. Phyſ, What Man is this that dares difturk | our 
I Feat? 4 2 

5 Draw. He that dares drink, and for that Drink 
5 dares die: 


| 2 knowing this dares yet drink on, am 7. 
* : oi TH \ * 


FE * Ridicule of i; 5 . * 5 
. L/nah. Who dares t6: interrupt my private Walle? 
Alnan. He who dares love, and for that Love muſt 


* 


Granada, Part II. p- 114 115. 


ö hs p. 58. L Get 1 875 
Bayes. Now there are fome Criticks that 5 aA 
| to put out the ſecand Dare, and print Muſt zn the plac 
: but, Poad, I think "tis better that 4 e deal. 
s at firſt, Dares die. Ibid. LETS. 


* Nate 
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out of the Lining of his — Cream out of his 


. And knowing this, dares yet live on, am J. (die. 
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| TER ORE SETS, becauſe I dare. 
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Note 8. p. 58. 1. 27. 
Draw. You Hall not know how long I here will 1, 
But you ſhall know I'll take your Bowls away. j 8 


104 


Alman. I wou'd not now, if thou wou'dit beg oj 
But I will take my Almahide away. (i; 
Conqueſt of Granada, p. 


Note 9. p. 58. 1. 33. | 

Kk. Utſh. The', Brother, this grum Stranger * ; 
He'll leave us fure a little to gulp daun. (C 
Draw. I hoe er to gulp one drop of this dares HU 
PI fare away his very Pow'r to drink. ; 


In Ridicule of this: 


1 Thou dar'ſt not marry her, while I'n; 
ſight; 
With a bent Brow, thy Prieſt, and thee PI ſrig 
And, in that Scene, ien all thy Hopes and Wik 
\  ſhou'd content, 
T he Thoughts of me tall make thee impotent. 
| Tbid. p. 


-Note 10. p. 59. . 1 I 

Draw. I drink, 7 buff, 1 ftrut, lool big, and fol 
And all this I can ab, becauſe I dare. 

Spite of myſelf, I'll ay, fight, love, deſpair; 


Granada, 1 II. p. 


Note 11. P. . . 27. 
Gods would themſelves ungod, themſelves to fee. 


In Ridicule of this : 


Mar. Thou ly* ſt: there's not a God inhabits the 


ou'd all Leav' u n. 
] 
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Ev'n Jove would try new Shapes her Love to win, 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts wou 'd ſin; ; 
At leaſt, if Jove cou'd love like Maæimin. 


6 Dranaicł Love, p. 17. 
' L Note 12. p. 62. 1. 1. 


pret. Durſt any of the Gods be fo uncivil, 

ed make that God ſubſeribe himſelf a Devil. 

Some God now, if he dare relate what paſs'd ; 
day but he's > dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 
G Yo You Ibid. . 
] proved my Riged no farther beſt Tbs: 
Ro d, at once, upon the Gods and thee. p- 8. 
What had the Gods to do with me or mine? d- 57. 5 
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a; I Note 13. p. 62. I. 21. | 
5 | Hei is-too proud 4 en td be yore 55 aſter” Senſe, 
D aſure Jan, wn \\; 1 
7 Poets, like Lovers,:ſhould be bold, and dares F 
They ſpoil theirBuſineſs with an Over- care 
And he who ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 
1 1: one but ne er can reach to Excellence. A 

I — Prologue to eng Love. 
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1 ATT FX 
. | Note 1. page 64. line 13. . 
K. Uſh. B UT fray, what Sound 7s this invidn our 


E ay's S | | x | : 4 < | 

| What various Noiſes do my Ears invade, —_ 
And have a ber of Confuſion matle ? | 
N. Siege of Rhodes, p. 4. if 


Note 
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Note 2. p. 64 1 32. to p. 66. l. 8. 


1 King. Haſte, Brother King, We are 2 from abou. 
2 King. Let us move, let us move ; 
Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brentford' Jong united State. 
1 King. Tarra, tan-tarra, full Eaſt and by South, 

2 King. We ſail with Thunder in our Mouth, 

In ſcorching Noon-day, wwhilft the Traveller ftay;, 
Buſy, buſy, buſy, buſy,. we buſtle along, 

Mounted upon warm Phœbus his Rays, 33 

| Went the 3 thn, | 

Who will fraf 0 at night with a Pig Petty-T 

1 1 King. And we'll fall with our Plate 5 

In an Ollio of Hate. = 

2 King. But now Supper dine, the Servitors try, 
Like Soldiers, to ſtorm a «whole Half- moon Pye. 

1 King. Theygather, they gather bot Cuſtardi in Spoon, 
But, alas! I muſt leave theſe Half-moons, 
And repair to my trafly Dragoons. 5 

2 «0 O fay, for you need not as yet go ray; 
The Tide, like a Friend, has * Ships in ow 
| away, 

And on their bigh Ropes awe will play: ; 
Li. Maggots in Filberds, aue Il ſnug in our Shell; FF 
FOOTY 5 Il friſt in our Spell, | 
Mell. firk in our Shell. 
And fare well. 

2 | King. But the Ladies haue all Inclinatian to dant!, 
Aud the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of France. 

2 King. Now Mortals that hear 
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| How we tilt and carcer, ; 
With wonder will fear, 
The Event of ſuch * a fall never appear. 
1 Kang 
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i King. Stay you to fulfil wbat the Gods have decreed. 
2 King. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be need. 
I King. So firmly reſolv'd is a true Brentford King, 
EB % ſeve the Diftreſid, and Help to em bring, ; 

That &er a Full-Pot of good Ale you can froalloaw, 
He. here auth a Whoop, and gone with a Holla. 


In Ridicule of this: 


Naker. Hark ! my Damilcar, we are call'd below. 
Dam. Let us go, let us go: 
g 80 to relieve the Care 


Of longing Lovers in deſpair. 
Natter. Merry, merry, merry, we fail from the Eaſt, 
A > © Half tipled at a Rainbow Feaſt. (loud. 


Dam. In the bright Moon-ſhine, while Winds whiſtle 
4 © Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, 
All racking along in a downy white Cloud; 
And left our Leap from the Sky ſhould prove too far, 
we flide on the back of a new-falling Star. 
; Naler. And drop from above, 

ln a Jelly of Love. 
Dan. But now the Sun's down, and. the Element's 


Ms. 


ur ö The Spirits of Fire againſt us make head. (red, 
| Naker, They muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in the 
Alas! J muſt leave thee, my Fair; (Air: 


And to my Light - Horſemen repair. _ 
Dam. O ſtay ! for you need not to fear em to- night; 
The Wind is for us, and blows full in their ſight: 
| And o'er the wide Ocean we fight. 
Like Leaves in the Autumn, our Foes will fall down, 
And hiſs in the Water 
Both. And hiſs in the Water, and drown. | 
Naker. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd ina 
i Cloud, | R - 
And a Trumpeter-Hornet to Batile ſounds loud. 


Dam. 


18 We KEY 


Dam. Now Mortals that ſpy 

How we tilt in the Sky, 

With wonder will gaze; 

| And fear ſuch Events as will ne er come to paſs. 
Nater.. Stay you to perform wat the Man will har: 

done. 

Dam. Then call me again when the Battle i 1s won, 
Both. So ready and quick 1s a Spirit of Air, 

To pity the Lover, and ſuccout the Fair, 

That filent and ſwift, that little ſoft God, 

Is here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 

ONO Lowe, p. 24, zz; 


| Note 3. 0-66. 1 11, 247 
Boo, This, Sir, you muſt know, J * ance ti 
F 96: brought in with a Conjurer. | 
See Tyrannick colic Act 4. Scene 1 


5 Note 4. p. 68. |. 1. 
What dreadful Noiſe is this that comes ana goes! 1 
Sold. Hate hence, r. Si irs, jor noel Perf, 
„ 
For the Event of War no Mortal Gs, 1 
The Army wrangling for the Gold you gave, 
F Firſt fell to Words, and then to Handy: Blows. 


In Ridicuk of this 


What new Misfortune do theſe Cries preſage? 
1 Me. Haſte all you can, their Fury to aſſuage, 
You are not ſafe from their rebellious Rage. 
2 2 Meg. This Minute, if you grant not their Deſire, 
They'Y ſeize your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 
| Granada, 8 II. p. 71. 


and $1026 105 Note 
„ 0 188 AT EE \ : EE & 5 4 


W Note 5 p. 70, 1. 14. 8 
Þayes. True; and ho, Igad, DN make it tao @: Ta- 

10 in a trice. 

Agaura, and the Veſtal Virgin, are ſo contriv a, by 

2 little Alteration towards the latter end of them, that 

they have been ated both ways, either as TOs 

Comedies. 


I 1 


B Note 6. P. 70. 1. 46 

) n. Deſcription of the Scene of Generals, . &c. 

| There needs nothing more to explain the Meaning 
his Battle, than the Peruſal of the firſt Part of the 
big: of Rhodes, which was perform'd in Recitative 


A cl, by ſeven Perſons only; and the Paſſage out of 
u to be lett. 


| Note 7. P. 70. I. 21. 
* n, arm, Gonſalvo, arm. 


bs The Siege of Rhodes begins thus : 
N Admiral. Arm, arm, Stud arm. 


1 


Note 8. p. 70. I. 2 5. 
1 Gen. Draw dxwn the Chelſea Cuiraſſiers. 
I The Third Entry thus : 
, I Solym. Pyrrhus, draw down our Army wide; 


FT hen, from the Groſs, two ſtrong Reſerves divide, 
e, And ſpread the Wings, 
As if we were to fight, 
1. In the loſt Rhodiars fight, 
Wich all the Weſtern Kings. 
de Each with Janizaries line; 


| The Right and 1 to Haly 5 Sons aflgn : ; 


F The 
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The Groſs to Zangiban; 
The main Artillery 
Te Muftapha ſhall be: 
20g thou the Rear, we lead the Van. 


Note 9. p. 70. I. 26. 
Lieut. The Band you boaſt of Chelſea Cuiraſſr, 
Shall, in my Putney Pikes, now meet their Pier, 


SNL, . 


More Pikes! more Pikes ! to reinforce 
That Squadron, and repulſe the Horſe. 
| „ to be leit, p.) 


Note 10. p. 71. 1. 8. 


Lieut. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at once give i 
"And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine Ire. 


Point all the Cannon, and play faſt ; 
Their Fury is too hot to laſt. 
That Rampire ſhakes, they fly into the Town, 
Pyr. March up with thoſe Reſerves 0 that! 
doubt, 
Faint Slaves the Janizaries reel! "BY 
They bend! they bend! and ſeem to feel 


The Terrors of a Rout. 1 n 
Muſt. Old Zanger halts, and Reinforcemen aa 


Pyr. March on 


Mußt. Advance thoſe Pikes, and charge ik 
Backs. 


Note 11. p. 73: l. 8. 
Orb. Y/ho calls Terra firma, pray? 
Luna. Luna, that ne er ſhines by day. 
Orb. What means Luna in a Veil? 
Luna, Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 
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In Ridicule of this : 
 Pheb. Who calls the World's great Light? 
1 1 Aur. Aurora, that abhors the Night. 
> Phaeb. Why does Aurora, from her Cloud, 


H 70 drouſy Phœbus cry ſo loud? 
* . Maid, Pp. 80. 


Note 12. p. 73. I. 22. 


Luna. To-morrow ſoon, &er it be Noon, 
” On Mount Vefſuvio. | | 
Y The burning Mount V:ſuvio. * p. 81. 


Note 13. p. 73. l. 26. 


Luna. And 1 will drink nothing but Lippara Wine. 
Drink, drink Wine, Lippara Wine. 


Did. p. 81. 


4 Note 14. p. 74. J. 32. 

| . Come, III fhew you how they ſhall go off. Riſe, rie, 
„and go about your Bufineſs. N s go off for you 
: . 

Valeria, th to Maximin, having killed her- 
1 for the love of Porphyrias, when ſhe was to be car- 
. off by the Bearers, ſtrikes one of them a Box on the 
War, and ſpeaks to him thus: 

4 Hold, are you mad, you damn'd confounded Dog? ? 
g | am to riſe, and ſpeak the Epilogue. 


ww 


the 
Tyrannick Love. 


The END of the KEY. 
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